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. “THE NATURAT mae a consideration, and of combined effort to coun- | banner 3,” but an “army of drumm rs.” They | li 10 to the Flori la Keys and to the Rio Grande, 
’ teract. Southern trade is always a heavy | ‘seized the pile” of the Southern wholesaler, | is swarming with the Western ‘‘ drummers. 
’ (mz South always has a hobby to ride; and | item in the yearly balance of New York books ; | filled his wants and taught him new ones; and | They pour through the railway lines; overflow 
> has beea repeatedly thrown by that | and there is no doubt that the West is making | they certainly reaped a large reward—agere- | tho hotels ; penetrate the wholesale stores ; 
h sh-bred, but vicious animal, ‘‘ King Cotton,” | a strong play for the stake that New York has | gated from innumerable small ones. Chi-! trickle into the backwoods’ shanty ; permeate 
1? has mount 1 a far more serviceable road-| been so roecu’ uly in the habit of ‘‘raking| cago, St. Louis, Louisville, and Cincinnati, | the bank account, and percolate through the 
aks, Waaoe BR0. ] loasingly names ‘‘ Natural) down.” Tho Spring and Fall of last year | awoke suddenly, and went into tho business of | social circle. They sell anything, from a hogs- 
Ailiance.” J 2i3 timo it looks as if she were | showed a strong suit in the Western hand;/ Southern “drumming” with a rabid desire to | hoad of tobacco down to a paper of pins ; and 
& vidin B Btral sht for a very practicablo goal—no | and this year sho is playing her game not only | hurt cach other, and an unanimous wish to | they take pay in anything, from sugar-cane to 
% than a Trate-Union between the great | for all her hand is worth, but is ‘bluffing | kill trade with the East. And they not only | sacks of coffee. 
is or the Wi and the consuming country | awful” besides. Last year, every crack and | firmly believed their ability to do this, but Now, the South not only meets this feeling 
lying along the Mississippi an her tributaries. | cranny of the “ Swect South,” wheroa ‘‘quarter- | have so far progressed as to mako it a matter | half way, but exhibits a vaulting anxiety that 
L hooves tho merchants of the East to look | store” could find space to stand, was perme-} of grave consideration whether or not that | o’erleaps itself, and comes near falling into 
‘ais fact squarely in tho face, and to con- | ated by the travelers of the Western wholesale | ability bo a matter of time alone. This year, | tho Ohio! When your true Southern head 
sider whether or uot it is worthy of serious | houses. They came—not an ‘army with' again, the wholo South, from the Tonnesses ! gots an idea once fixed init, “‘h—and Brown’s 
seriny } 
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NEW YORK CITY.--THE STOLEN YVOUCHERS—EXAMINATION OF HAGGERTY AND BAULOCH, THE ALLEGED BURGLARS, BEFORE JUSTICE DOWLING.—SEE PAGE 56. 
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mules ” (as that locality herself declares) won't 
draw it out. And deep in Southern minds is 
rooted the belief that the West is her friend, 
her sister, and her natural ally. You can’t 
erase from Southern brains the error that the 
East made the war and ‘fit into it” for her 
own sake. Nay, your true Southerner will 
scarcely look at the fact that the West did 
some of the hardest, most persistent, and 
most hurtful of the hammering he received. 
The reason of this we know not. Perhaps the 
Siamese twins, connected by the link of ‘‘the 
Dark and Bloody Ground,” received a com- 
mon nourishment from the great artery that 
flows through the centre of both bodies—the 
Mississippi. Perhaps turning the sod for cane 
and cotton creates a sympathy with turning 
the sod for grain. But, be the cause what it 

ay, the South to-day believes the West her 
natural ally against the East ; burns to sign 
with her an alliance, offensive and defensive, 
against the East, and to throw into her lap the 
whole benefit of reciprocal trade. 
the West may think, she is surely cute enough 
to keep her own counsel and foster the belief 
she so clearly profits by. 

It is now three years since a Southern paper 
started the notion of the ‘‘ Natural Alliance,” 
and showed how the Gulf ports might become 
the natural outlet of Western products, while 
the West became ‘the granary of the South.” 
The name was not only a pretty-sounding one, 
but the exhibit of facts was really curious when 
denuded of fancies. The note was taken up— 
first timidly, and then as a sound of jubilee— 
by the papers of the Gulf section, and it has 
been since persistently chorused with a telling 
refrain in the West. 


into the details—merely to note the matter for 


our merchants, and ask if they see the leak | 


yet, or if they propose to wait to stop the 
bung? ‘‘Competition is the life of trade” 
but unless met by competition, it may be its 
death. 

Again we hear of ‘the Western ‘‘drummers 
southward bound like a swarm of locusts, and 


’ 


we giye this timely note of warning in view of | 


the fact that it is utterly ignored by papers | 
whose duty it is to record all such matters. 
We wish it understood that no subject is too 
trivial, nor yet of too great magnitude, for 
Frank Lesuie’s Intustratep NEwspaPer. We 
have spoken, as the Grand Turk is reputed to 
have said. If, indeed, a wink be as good asa 
nod to a blind horse, then how much better 
must be both this wink and this nod to those 
who are neither horses nor antony blind! 
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS 

One copy one year, or 52 numbers - - 74.00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers” - 2.00 

One copy for thirteen weeks - - ° 1. 

CLUB TERMS. 

Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 

dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 
NOTICE. 


To our subscribers in Texas : Owing to the disor- 
dered condition of Postal affairs throughout the State, 
we cannot hold ourselves responsible for money for- 
warded us, unless sent by means of Post-Office Order, 
Draft, or Express. It is unsafe to register letters. 
This notice only mayen to Texas. 


PROTESTS AGAINST PRELACY. 


A wouMBER of recent incidents, occurring 
simultaneously at different points, have shown 
that a conflict has been inaugurated between 
the heads and the members of different 
Churches, and that authority has received 
some hard blows. The growing tendency of 
our time to exercise the right of private judg- 
ment—in things spiritual as well as im thiags 








temporal—has made some striking manifesta- | 


tions of late, on both sides of the Atlantic. 
We chronicle the fact only, without venturing 
on the expression of any opinion as to the 
merits of these controversies ; but it is too 
curious a phase of popular opinion to pass 
unnoticed. 

The famous Dr. Colenso may be regarded as 
the pioneer of these new Protestants, and not 
less surprising than his audacious resistance 
to authority was the su port he received from 
a large number of his co-religionists. In 
France, and in the very bosom of the Catholic 
Church, Father Hyacinthe assumed the ag- 
gressive against the discipline, and firmly, 
though respectfully, declined obedience to the 
mandates of the Holy Father himself—to the 
great scandal of the Catholic world. 

Later still, Bishop Déllinger and his party 
have, with equal boldness, attacked the new 
dogma of the Infallibility of the Pope, and 
have secured a large and respectable following 
in that act of contumacy. 

These things surprise us abroad, where 
authority in ecclesiastical as well as in tem- 
poral government bas ever inspired reverence 


Whatever | 


We do not propose to go | 


— 
‘‘New Departure.” Under three distinct heads, 


| and prompt obedience, except in some remark- 
able periods of popular fermentation. Here, 
1 America, on the contrary, where liberty of 
speculation and action bas ever characterized 
the people, and respect for forms or for persons 
in authority has been steadily decreasing with 
successive years, such events were to be ex- 
pected. Within the last few weeks, the jour- 
| nals have chronicled quite a number of curious 
conflicts of this character, occurring in our im- 
| mediate vicinity—and confined to no particular 
denomination. 
Thus, at Hudson, N. Y., the Catholic pastor 
of St. Mary’s Church having done certain acts 


‘*vigilance committee” appointed from their 
number, deposed from the exercise of his 


| functions. 
reinstate Father O’Sullivan, has been brought 
| into direct collision with his parishioners, who 
| defy and resist his action and authority—a 


| step which formerly would have been punished 


Even the reported threat of excommunication 


f| seems to have failed to daunt these daring | 
| novels, 


rebels against ecclesiastical dictation, 

The report says : 

**To this threat’’ (that of excommunication) ‘the 
gentlemen heading the ‘rebel’ party merely stick up 
their noses and smile, saying: ‘ We use to fear such 
threats, and for over thirteen years we have sub- 
mitted to outrages from the priest ; and all that time 
a storm has been brewing, and it has finally burst, 
much to the astonishment of nearly all Catholics who 
are unacquainte:l with the facts in the case. We felt | 
astonished at ourselves at first, at so bold and never 
before heard of step in opposing a priest; but men 
cannot always be ground under the heel like a ser- 
pent, and we now feel that we are in the right, where 


we intend to remain !’”’ 





” 


| This is certainly a ‘‘ New Departure 
Catholic Church! and examples of this kind 
are very apt to prove contagious. 

Dr. Martin Luther-himself never protested 
| more decisively, nor in plainer language, than 
| our ‘‘ rebels” at Hudson. 

But the Hudson imbroglio is only one out | 
of many. The Episcopal Church has expe- 
rienced a similar trouble, both in this city and 
in Chicago, though the difficulty here is not 
a personal one, but connected with points of 
Church discipline. It seems that the associate 
pastor of Emanuel Church, on Fifty-seventh 
Street, the Rev. Mason Gallagher, has adopted | 
the ‘‘ Union Prayer-book,” and has determined 
to withdraw from a Church “the litfrgy of 
which he has ceased to use.” Accordingly, | 

in apparent imitation of Father Hyacinthe, he | 
| has formally read himself out of the pale of | 
the Episcopal Church, by addressing a letter | 
to Bishop Potter, in which he announces his 








he explains to the bishop his objections to the 
| Church discipline, and puts in his protest, 
prefacing it with the remark that, ‘retiring 


| years in this portion of the kingdom of Christ, 
I think it proper briefly to state the leading 
causes of this withdrawal.” 





{ The reverend gentleman’s chief objection 


| seems to be, that the Episcopal service, as far 
'as regards ‘‘the catechism, the form of abso- 
' lution and the office of institution,” is ‘‘ capa- 
‘ble of some Romish interpretation. ” He 
{regards them as ‘ingenious and dangerous,” 
and that ‘until purged frm germs of Roman- 
| ism,” they should not be used. 

This schism has spread to Chicago, for it is 
stated that the Rev. Mr. Thrall, the Rector of 
Emanuel Church, who had also seceded, was 
| absent in Chicago, assisting the Rev. Dr. Cooper 
in the opening of his new church, wherein the 
‘Union Prayer-book” is to be used. 

The Cheney case in Chicago is only a varia- 
tion on the same tune. There, also, the 
bishop is at odds with the pastor of the 
church; and the visit of Dr. Whitehouse to 
Christ Church, in that city, was accompanied 
with incidents which seem almost dramatic. 

Anticipatory of the visit, we are told that the 
place was filled to the sidewalk with curious 
spectators. 

‘«« Expecting trouble,” the bishop, with seve- 
ral assistants, came up to the vestry-room by 
the side entrance, and there met Rev. Dr. 
Cheney, ‘“‘who was waiting to receive the 
bishop, in his surplice, bands and scarf.” 

After a colloquy, more personal than plea- 
sant, between the two, the bishop made a 
formal protest against this insubordination, as 
he regarded it, and retired from the church, 
leaving Mr. Cheney in possession. 

Now, all this may seem simply a matter of 
form ; yet there underlies it the substance of a 
very vital schism. When the bonds of disci- 
pline in a Church are onze loosened, and when 
the pastors set themselves up in opposition to 
their bichops, and are sustained by their 
congregations, it is proof positive that the 
democratic element is getting control of that 
organization. 


THE LAST LITERARY NOVELTY. 








and Hang Wo, but saiilen from the fact that 
a Chinese play will take a month or two, in 
consecutive nights, for its performance, sup- 
pose their novels must be equally long drawn 
out 

Imagine a species of light reading which 
occupies all the reader’s leisure for a month 
in the perusal of one story! There is some- 
thing antediluvian in the idea, to the men of 
our day, who find life so short and so hurried. 


| The ‘‘fast” men of a ‘‘ fast” day cannot sum- 


displeasing to his congregation, was, by a | 


The bishop, having intervened to | 


mon the requisite patience, or spare the pre- 
cious time. Yet it is probable that these 
publications give a more accurate idea of the 
life and character of this very peculiar people 
than can be gained from graver and more pre- 
tentious works. 

Fiction frequently holds the mirror up to 
Nature move faithfully than its more ambitious 
sister, History ; and the Japanese novelist must 
paint the life of the people just as it is, to make 


| his novel attractive to his native reader. 


by the extreme rigor of Church authority. | 


We advise all, therefore, who wish to take a 
peep behind the curtain of Japanese life, to 
devote a few months to reading one of these 
which, doubtless, some enterprising 
publisher on this side of the Atlantic will 


reproduce. 


in the | 


If the interminable twaddle of Miss Mul- 
bach’s so-called historical novels once found 
numerous readers, why need we despair of a 
wide circulation for our Japanese ? 





USURY. 

Tue well-worn proverb of giving a bad name 
to a dog and hanging him, cannot find a more 
apt illustration than the subject of usury. The 
popular odium attaching to this law-made 


|erime is doubtless derived in part from tradi- 


| less duration. 





translation of a Japanese novel, in the Phaeniz, 
a magazine for Chinese and Oriental literature. 


series of Chinese novels. 
tote aihar with the literature of Che Fum , 





tion, and partly from a misapplication of some 
Old Testament texts. The usurer of the Mid- 
dle Ages, typified by Shylock, is to the imagi- 


reputation, freedom, and even of life. To en- 
tangle one’s fellow-creatures in debt, when in- 
ability to pay made a debtor the slave of his 
creditor, or even in later times and under less 
inhuman laws, a prisoner for life, is, according 
to the lights of our modern civilization, so 
odious a crime, that it is no wonder the per- 
sons guilty of it were held up to the reproba- 
tion of mankind. Butt as vice, in losing its 
grossness, is said to lose half its deformity, so 
exactions of this nature lose their repulsive 
features when the worst penalty that can re- 
sult is a personal inconvenience of more or 
Perhaps scarcely this. For in 
modern times, and in the interchanges of com- 
merce, the payment of what is called usury is 
a mere affair of bargain, which it is as profit- 
able for the one side to pay as it is to the 


FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. | | from an active ministry of over twenty-seven | other to receive. 


The popular idea of an usurer is that of a 
dreadful creature who appears only in times 
of panic or distress, and by compelling all 
men to borrow from him, on his own terms, 
exulting over their misfortunes, adds untold 
millions to his already fabulous hoards. In 
actual fact, 
usurer and the usuree—if we may coin a word 
—are both cheerful, amiable gentlemen, very 
busy, but not excited, especially between the 
hours of two and three in the afternoon, and 
both men of means. For, it must be ob- 
served, poor men are not borrowers in these 


modern days, simply because, as a business | 


transaction, no one lends to such. The one 


has something to sell or lend, let us say money | 


—if in Chicago, we should say wheat—which 


the other wants to buy or borrow. Each | 


knows exactly the market value of the article 
he wishes to exchange, and if the exchange 
cannot be effected on such terms, no ill feel- 
ing arises, and each may seek other customers, | 

In such ordinary transactions, where is the 


ogre Usury? He has vanished, and in his | 


place is found the respectable personage called | 
Interest, with whom no one can quarrel, and 
who is admitted to the best society. Yet, so 
powerful are mere words over the ideas of men, 
that while what are called ‘Usury Laws” 
find numerous supporters, if these were named 
‘Interest Laws,” they would meet only with 
derision, as only to be classed with the old 
laws against “ forestalling,” or the attempts 
of Government to fix minimum or maximum 
prices. 

It is scarcely within our province to discuss 
the theological argument, but as it must be 
admitted that the Mosaic prohibition of usury 
among the Hebrews has had a great deal to do 
with the popular prejudices on the subject, we 
may be allowed to point out that this extended 
only to their own race, while it was allowed to 
lend upon usury to ‘‘strangers” ; and further, 
that this particular instance seems only part of 
a general law forbidding any oppression of the 
poor and needy Jews, by those of their own 
faith. Indeed, a valuable commentator says : 
‘It seems as lawful for me to receive interest 


Tue latest literary novelty in London is the | for money, which another takes pains witl, 
| improves, but runs the hazard of in trade, as 


it is to receive rent for my land, which another 


The same periodical has also been giving a | takes pains with, improves, but runs the hazard 
We do not profess | of in husbandry.” 
Frow which 1t would follow that if our Legis- , 


in every day’s experience, the | 


ture would be consistent in regulating the 
value of money, it ought also undertake to fix 
rents in both country and city. 

The worst kind of laws made by any govern- 


ment are those the people openly defy. These 
lead to anarchy or revolut‘on. The next worst 
are those which the people evade, because they 
run counter to public sentiment, are unsuited 
to the conditions of a society which has out- 
grown their necessity, and «hose observance 
would be a clog to the daily and hourly wants 
And of this latter class are so- 
long since discarded 


of commerce. 
called ‘Usury Laws” 
by every commercial nation but our own, and 
here only invoked at long intervals, happily, 
and then to meet a fancied emergency. Judge 
| Bedford’s late charge to the Grand Jury on 
this subject is marked by great zeal, consid- 
erable knowledge of the law, joined with utter 
ignorance of public sentiment, and of the laws 
of trade, which overrule all statute laws. 
Does the learned Judge suppose that by intlict- 
ing any penalty—no matter how severe—on 
all traders who pay or receive one-cighth a 
day for the use of gold, he, or the Law of 
w ich he is the minister, is going to prevent 
gold being worth one-eighth a cay, or, being 
worth that in the market, he can prevent it 
being paid or received in one shape or another ? 
Does he suppose that if it were a penal offense 
to add three days’ grace to the due date (on 
their face) of notes and bills of exchange, or 
to insert “‘primage” in bills of lading (both 
absurd, cumbersome and antiquated usages), 
that the law would be obeyed, or not openly 
evaded by adding the three days to the original 
time, or the ‘‘primage” to the rate of freights ? 

The truth is, that systematic evasion of the 
law leads to contempt of law, and no greater 
indignity can be inflicted on a great and {ree 
people than insisting on the observance of 
statutes which neither have nor deserve their 
respect. 


| nation a being horrible or grotesque, enticing , 
| men into his web, and draining his victims of 


‘AND NOW—HORSEFLESH !” 

A Western paper has a leading edi‘orial on 
this subject, which rivals, in intensity and 
argument, the small boy’s composition : 
‘‘Some prefer the mule, and some the horse ; 
but as for me, give me liberty or give me 
death!” The drift of the article, however, is 
singular as one of the straws that show which 
way the vind of “progress” is blowing. Our 
Western savant gravely advises the use of 

| horseflesh as an article of food, and this, per 

haps, with only a partial knowledge of how 
far the French had progressed in this study 
before Bismarck and the Commune changed it 
from scientific trifling to bare necessity. The 
Hippophages had made persistent forward 
strides in forcing this equine delicacy into the 
stomachs of Parisian epicures. Mr. Gautier 
| became to the horse-market what Soyer had 
been to the cuisine. He proposed so to sys- 
tematize the use of horseflesh, that separate 
slaughter-houses should be erected and sepa- 
rate stalls used for its sale in the markets. 
The selection and butchering of the animals 
was to be under his direction, and great care 
given to sanitary measures. Indeed, had not 
the ‘“ grim-visaged” one interposed his “ wrin- 
| kled front,” we would by this time have seen 
as an epicurean treat what the base uses of the 
siege made a tough necessity. 

And now comes the Western editor, from the 
| midst of pastures green and the bursting bards 
|of ‘the onlimited West,” to urge a new de- 
| parture for the new comestibl, Why not? 
| If the horse be tender and juicy, who shail 
say him neigh? And, besides, there seems a 
yerfect propriety in buying this diet “upon 
| the hoof.” The Western man may be sowing 
| his seed in fruitful ground. We are a won- 

derfully imitative people, and m. y well look 

| forward to the not far distant day when Bos- 
| ton restaurants shall placard: ‘ Fresh Morgan 
Steaks, 3 year old ;” or when some future 
Mayor of New York shall recommend, with a 
| gurzle of delight: ‘Just one slice of this 
wither! Ii did its mile in 2.29!” 


| 








Mr. PoLLarD—who was, we believe, with 
his brother, in charge of the Richmond Ey- 
quirer during the late Civil War, and who 
has, invarious publications, illustrated its his- 
tory from a Southern standpoint — has been 
studying Sambo, and from a very dark subject 
extracis some light. Prior to the abolition of 
Slavery, Mr. Pollard remarks, the slaveholders 
of the South had but a faint perception of the 
qualities of the negro. They regarded him 
merely as a thing representing a certain 
amount of productive force, and estimated his 
value, body and soul, in dollars and cents, A 
Southern gentleman who, even with the best 
intentions, should have sought any familiar 
intercourse with the negro, would have been 
suspected as an abolitionist in disguise, ani! 
been condemned as a “low person.” But in 
spite of the difficulties of the subject, Mr. 
Pollard had commenced the stuily of the negro 
as a man, even during the existence of Slavery. 
After all the deliberate attempts to crush out 
his human character, and make him a mere 
laboring animal, he found traits of character in 
the black which gave him a hich place on the 
| roll of Humanity. even deprive 
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him of the virtue of courage, although he wore 
of ownership on his body, and bis 
Since the 


idee 


the | 
life was one long submission. aboli- 
tion of Slavery, Mr. Pollard observes, no candi l 
person in the South can deny that the negro 
has 
yrovement, 
knowledge and education. 
of the South, the black children outnumber the 
in proportion to the population of each 
race. There are far more poor whites than 
negroes who are idle inthe South. The freedmen 
do not fall into the vices to whch it was predicted 


exhibited unquestionable evidence of im- 
Iie shows the greatest eagerness for 


In the free schools 


whites 


they would become a prey. Intemperance is 

st unknown among them; they are so 
provident in their habits, that it is a surprise 
how many comforts they realize from 


scanty wages. 


RicHarpD 8S. GREENOUGH, the sculptor. having 
of Bret Harte and John 
» inspiring rhymes. 


read the ** poems” 
Hay, * 


The new school of poets is palpably prospering : 


out” in thes 


broke 


MOLL. 


GRIT 
(Arter the manner of the Moderns.) 
Hurra for Moll of the Mountains, 
The gal that hangs by mine; 





ll back her agin the biggest cuss, 
Whoever the fool may be 

She’s a stunner and a roarer! 
What! do you say she’s blac! 

Young fellow, you'll git a floore 
if you don’t take that word back. 


Down in the gulen’s bell 


She pitched into Silver Jin 
She knocked him into a jell 
There was little left of him. 


She and a grizzly tussled— 


It was cven tug and go, 
y a rag left on her, 
» made him swalhow a hoe! 


She bet her pile and lost it, 


For gouging Lee was thert 
She didn’t seem to care a bit— 
Didn’t the fellow stare! 


1"? yelled Molly, 


“T'll go: another 
athered re 


She touched off a keg of | 


And I landed in a tre 
Moll was hanging there too— 
She did not wince or moan, 


But to see her open and shut her hands 


Would have melted a heart of 


stone, 


“Are you sufferin’ much,” said I, ‘* Moll?” 
‘I’m just in hell,”’ said she; 

‘Bit I guess as far as monte goes, 
I’m ahead of gouging Lee!” 


Three months on her back Moll tay 
fhe powder-mark is there, 

Lee found another tree; 

Now call her black, if you dare! 


But gouging 


Unper Congressional invitation, each of the 
old Thirteen is to two of its 
yvreat men in the times which tried men’s souls, 
to stand as cxamplars to the present in the old 
hall of the House of Representatives in the 
Capitol at Washington. Rhode Island has 
already sent statues of Roger Williams and the 
Quaker General Greene, and now Connecticut 
has her contribution—Jonathan Trumbull and 
toger Sherman—ready for transportation. 
i: embull was at first paymaster of the Conti- 
nental forces, then Washington’s secretary and 


send statues of 


first aid, or chief of staff as we would say, and, | 


after the war, was representative and senator 
in Congress, and then Governor of Connecticnt 
to the time of death. Roger Sherman 
signed the Declaration of Independence, was a 
member of the committee drafting the Articles 
of Contederation, and in the convention fram- 
ing the Constitution, and signed all three docu- 
ments. From 1774 to 1793, from his fifty-third 
year to his death, he was uninterruptedly in 
Congress, first the old Continental, and then 
under the Constitution, and died a Senator. 
Good men and true, both, 


his 


rue Italians are going to make the Tiber dis- 
corge. For probably from the 
Etruscan period, it has been the habit of the 
people of Rome in times of danger, commotion, 
or siege, to bury their valuables in the river, 
into which also were flung the statues of un- 
popular emperors and of the heathen gods, 
while cargoes of valuables, the **plunder of a 
world,” have been wrecked from time to time 
against the Ripa Grande. 8. Alessandro Castel- 
lani now proposcs to turn the bed of the river 
and search tie sands thoroug iy, and the pro- 
ject has been tiken up with enthusiasm 
throughout Europe, It is scarcely possible but 
that much of interest should be discovered, 
though we have not quite so much hope as a 
correspondent of tie London Times of finding 
the seven-branched golden candlestick which 
Titus took from the Temple of Jerusalem. 


ages) past. 


‘ 


THE total expenses of the Mont Cénis Tunnel 
amount to $13,000,000, of which $4.000,000 are 
to be contributed by the Railway of Northern 
Italy, and more than $5,000,000 by the French 
Government, 


inconvenience whatever, from smoke, steam, or 
mephitic air, is experienced. 


their 


| homicidal poisoning 


The masonry of the tunnel is 
reported to be excellent throughout, and no 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLI 


Mr. JOAQUIN MILLER, author of * 


the Sierras”’—no relative of our old friend 
** Joe,” of sainted facetious memory—has been 
; recently in this ci His pocms have heen 
much admired and severely criticised. Bring- 
ing into the regions of poetry our peculiar 


Western civilization, he evidently aspires to 
the title of the American but does 
quite realize the ideal pictured in the graphic 
words of Oliver Wendell Holmes : 


not 


poet, 


“Oh, when at length the expected bard shall come, 
Land of our pride, to strike thine echoes dumb ; 
When all thy mountains shake their sides with jos, 
And all thy cataracts thunder, ‘That’s the boy!’ 
Say, if with him the reign of Song shall end, 
And Heaven declare its final dividend?” 


SCIENTIFIC. 
A xEw journal, devoted to bibliography and 
manuscripts ,will appear in October, in London, under 
the name of the Librarian, 


Dr. Prerers, of the Clinton Observatory, 
N. Y., has discovered another of the small planets, 
making the 114th of the series. 


Ir may now be asserted as probable that the 


bed of the ocean, below 2,000 fathoms, is everywhere, 
even under the equator, but little above 32°F. In the 
English Channel, between Shetland and the Faroe 


Isles, it was found to be as low as 29.5%. 


Dr. F. Sprincmvent has some curious in- 
formation on the use of sodium as an explosive agent 
with water: 46 grammes of sodium and 18 grammes 
| of water, when brought into contact in a closed vessel, 
will generate hydrogen gas equal to a pressure of 
6,800 Ibs. to the square inch. 


Co-oPERATION on the part of the Dominion 
of Canada in the storm-signal observations of the 
United States commenced on the 15th of July. Tele- 
graphic reports apd communications will be made 
from a number of stations in the Province of Quebec, 
and published trom Washington, with the regular 
series, the observations from the United States being 
telegraphed back in return. Dr. Smallwood, the well- 
known meteorologist of Montreal, is in charge of a 
central office in that city, whence the local 1eports are 
concentrated, and where they are communicated to 
Washington, and to whom the returns are to be trans- 


16 
mitted, 


Prorrssorn Corr, who has just been on a 
visit to the Wyandotte Cave, gives the Indianapolis 
Journal an interesting account of his explorations, 
by which it appears that the Wyandotte, though 
inferior in size, is fully equal to the Mammoth Cave in 
the beauty of its stalactites, and has very nearly the 
same forms of life, viz. : The blind-fish (amb’yopsis), 
beetles (staphylinid@ and anophthalmus), crickets 
(phalangopsis), spiders (opilio), centipedes) pseudo- 
| tremia), crawfish (astacus), and a curious parasite 

on the eyeless fish. These latter, the Professor says, 
| come to the surface of the subterranean pools to feed, 
| and then may be easily taken by the hand, if perfect 
silence is preserved, their sense of hearing being so 
acute that at the least noise they scuttle off. The 
| Professor seems to think these fish sprang from 
| ancestors who could see, but that long darkness has 
blinded their progeny. 


A scIENTIFIC writer in an English periodical 
gives an account of arsenical wall-papers, which may 
not only cause dwellers in average American houses 
to stand aghast at the perils to which they have been 
unconsciously exposing themselves, but may perhaps 
explain many mysterious illnesses and deaths which 
hav’ been attributed by well-meaning coroncrs to 
It has long been known that 
wall-papers of a bright green color were tinted with 
arsenic ; but the amount of the noxious mineral has 
been supposed to be trifling, and few persons will be 
prepared to learn that it frequently reaces as high as 
“fourteen grains and upward to the square foot.” 
Nor are the lighter shades of green always less poison- 
ous; the same quantity of arsenic of copper being 
used, and the paler tint given by an admixture of 
white lead. A paper with green leaves on a white 
ground was found to contain no less than eight grains 
of arsenic to the square foot, and had caused serious 
illness in the family whose house it had decorat a. 
The sufferings produced by inhalation of gaseous 
emanations from such papers, or of the impalpable 
dust given off from them, comprise not only obstinate 
cutaneous eruptions, but severe diarrhea and vomit- 


| ing, and other symptoms resembling those of poison- | 


ing by irritant substances, bronchitis, congestions of 
the lungs or liver, spasmodic asthma, neuralgia, 
fevers, convulsions, and a long list of other maladies, 
What is commonly known as ‘* hay fever’ has been 
in several instances traced to this source, and cured 
by repapering the house with an innocent hue. In- 
asmuch as nine houses out of ten in the better portions 
of every American city are papered, carpeted and 
| upholstered with various shades of green, it may be 
well for the public to know to what misfortunes 
verdancy may lead, 


Cratrvoyancre.—A singular circumstance has 
come to light with regard to the four millions of 
francs supposed to have been taken from the Hétel- 
de-Ville, and hidden by the bapd of Communists 
during the pillage. A woman, by name Egle La- 
moignon, had been boasting 
diers that she had been in her youth the very 
somnambule who had discovered the treasures buried 
in the garden of the Presbytery of Notre Dame 
des Victoires, which had rendered M. Desgenettes, 
the former cvré of the parish, very rich, Madame 
Ezlé, now an elderly woman, mentioned at the 
same time that the gift of clarvoyance had com- 
pletely deserted her, and that she had fallen 
into poverty in consequence, ‘* Why don’t you try 
now ?”’ said a young man of the troupe ; “ the oppor- 
tunity is a good one, for I know that a great part of 
| the treasure of the Ville was concealed by Rigaut’s 
orders when the building was set fire to.” ‘Ay, but 
wher.’s the magnetizer?’’ returned Madame Eglé. 
; TIT am one by profession,” answered the young 
soldier; ‘‘Iam the son of the great Mariellet.’’ 
Thereupon he began to make his passes and contre- 
passes, and, to the surprise of all, Madame Eglé soon 
fell into as complete a magnetic slumber as when, in 
the days of her youth, sh» had obeyed the magic wand 
of Dupotet. The hiding-place of the treasure was 
revealed, and the treasure recovered. The munici- 
pality have insured to Madame Egié Lamoignon an 
aunnity of 500 franes in consideration of the great 
| service rendered to the city. 
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PICLORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
The Gambling Saloons at Wiesbaden. 


The Cur-haus in Wiesbaden contains one of the 


largest and most splendid gambling-saloons in Ger- 


many. It is frequented by all classes of society, 
excepting Frenchmen, who have not often been 
seen there since the late war. Roulette and Trente 


form the ruling games, The gambling 
season begins on the Ist of April. With anxious 
face each player sits by the table, looking at the 
stakes (generally gold coins) and breathing heavily. 
In our engraving are represented the professional 
gamblers (who may easily be detected by their greedy 
and cunning looks); the amateur gamblers, consist- 
ing chiefly of fast young men who have more money 
than they know what to do with ; and lastly, of those 
members of the fair sex who know how to captivate 
the hearts (and pockets) of the demi-monde, Mirth 
and frivolity reign in these saloons ; and what with 
the richness and sparkle of the wines and the wit 
and beauty of the ladies, the jeunesse dorce are 
pleasantly entertained. 


et quarante 


The Communist Trials at Versailles. 

The trial of the Communist prisoners charged with 
raising civil war in Paris, murdering the archbishop, 
and other outrages, was concluded on September 2d 
ult., having continued four weeks. The tribunal was 
a court-martial. Our illustration shows the scene 


when the President read the verdicts and sentences 


to tue accused, the public audience having retired, 
It was seven o'clock in the evening, and the judges 
had spent the whole day in private deliberation. It 
grew dark, and only the upper and lower ends of the 
hall being lighted with a few candles, the scene was 
enough, 
Lullicr, were condemned to death ; two others, Urbain 
and Trinquier, to penal servitude for life ; seven others 
| to imprisonment for a term of years ; others to shorter 
terms of imprisonment ; and two were acquitted. 
Three or four made short speeches in their own 
vindication. 


sombre 


Autumn Maneuvres of British Troops— 
’ The Midday Halt. 

Our engraving exhibits a manceuvre of which the 
British soldier, and, indeed, all other soldiers, are ex- 
tremely fond after a long and toilsome march. The 
enemy to be attacked on such an occasion receives 
no quarer. Firearms are not wanted, but knives 
and corkscrews are in active requisition. Soda-water 
bottles are assaulted and carried by storm ; mighty 
joints of beef and hunches of bread disappear as if 
by magic ; tankards of ale are drained ; and finally, 
when the battle is over, fragrant wreaths of tobacco- 
smoke spread their vaporous clouds over the scene. 
Quite fortunate is the British soldier if this is one of 
his usual manoeuvres, either in peace or war. The 
scene, representing as it does a dray well filled with 
large a'e-casks, and indicating other substantial com- 
forts, will appear somewhat rose-colored to our war- 
worn veterans in contrast with their recollections of 
wormy hard-tack and commissary benzine during 
our late ‘ unpleasantness.” 

The Sale of the Ex-Emperor Napoleon’s 
Horses and Carriages. 

A fair sample of the reverses which frequently 
attend greatness is to be found in our engraving. 
The remnant of the horses belonging to Napoleon ITI. 
were sold on Saturday, August 26th, in the ex- 
Imperial stables, under the Louvre picture-galleries, 
The pick of the Emperor's stud were taken at Sédan, 
and accompanied their master into captivity. On 
the conclusion of peace, they were sent from Wil- 


helmshéhe to the Chateau of Arenenberg, in Switz- | 
in Paris were, | 


erland, Although the horses sold 
therefore, only draught, they appear to have fetched 
good prices: Buredeau, a handsome horse, brought 
about $800; Langiewicz, aged, went for $750; Foy 
reached 3600; Rowez and Mezidon went for $1,000 
each; and a puir of carriage-horses, both aged, were 
pushed up to $1,000, much over their apparent value. 
Several of the animals—notably the harness-horses— 
were bought for M. Thiers’s use. The Imperial car- 
riages, which, as well as the horses, have been in 
constant use by the successive governments since the 
fall of the Empire (even Dombrowski drove about in 
a demi-state brougham, with Imperial arms on the 
panels), were sold on the anniversary of Sédan, in 
the Cour Visconti of the Louvre. The auctioneer, on 
opening the proceedings, announced that purchasers 
would have to pay ten per cent. in addition to the 
selling price, and that the arms on the panels must 
be painted out within forty-eight hours. The rates 
obtained were so high, that dealers abstained alto- 
gether from competing. 


Grand Military Review at 
Honor of Prince Humbert. 

As our readers are probably aware, the present 
King of Spain, Amadeus .I., is the younger son of 
Victor Emmanuel, King of Italy. A few weeks since 
he was visited, at M«.drid, for the first time since his ac- 
cession to the throne of Spain, by his elder brother, 
Prince Humbert, heir-apparent to the Italian crown. 
Among the honors paid to the distinguished guest 
was a full dress military parade, which is represented 
in our engraving. 


A School-Board Capture. 


Beneatn the Charing Cross Railway Station, London, 
is located one of the favorite haunts of vagrant boys. 
A provision having been made for compelling the 
attendance at school of children not otherwise learn- 

| ing or working, Mr. J. Laurence was employed by the 
3oard to apprehend all vagrant juveniles, and commit 
them to the industrial schools. To the above place he 
betook himself accordingly, where, one morning, at 
half-past two o'clock, he found a number of poor 


forms the subject of our illustration, a School-Board 
Capture, 


The Princess Louise and Marquis of Lorne 
at “ Rest and be Thankful.” 

The pass of Glencoe is a grandly desolate scene—a 
glen six miles in length, guarded on the right hand 
by the bold and grotesque peak of Ben Arthur, At 
the top of the steep ascent is a stone seat with the 
inscription, “ Rest and be Thankful.” This point 
was reached by the Princess Louise and the Marquis 
of Lorne, on their journey of twenty miles from Arro- 
quhar, the landing-place on Loch Long to Inverary. 
The Princess and her husband, though no doubt 
thankful for the invitation, did not stop to rest, for 
several good reasons: it was raining very hard, they 
were not at all tired—they were seated in a comfort- 
| able barouche drawn by four grays—and they were 
| SO eager to get to her new home in Scotland, which 
; She had never before seen, that they arrived half an 
{ hour before they were expected, 





Two of the prisoners, Ferré and | 


Madrid in| 


waifs, and, with the aid of a detective, he made what 
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Stampede of Cavalry Horses at Aldershot. 
| On Tuesday, August 29th, the First Regiment of Life 
| Guards, commanded by Colonel the Hon. Dudley de 

Ros, ind consisting of three squadrons, arrived at 
Aldershot from Windsor, and at once proceeded to 
occupy the canvas quarters on Cove Common. The 
horses, about 300 in number, were picketed outside 
the encampment. On Wednesday evening, about eight 
o’clock, while all around was silent, two dogs, who got 
into the camp, began quarreling. One of them, on 
being bitten by the other, set up a hideous howl. Two 
of the officers’ horses, alarmed by the sudden noise, 
started from their pickets, and were followed at once 
by six troop horses. A sudden impulse seized the 
whole line, and nearly 300 broke loose at the same 
moment, running and snorting in all directions, A 
scene of the greatest confusion ensued, and the whole 
lacality, for miles around, were aroused by the fight 
and pursuit of the excited animals. Large numbers of 
men from the various regiments were in the ch«se, 
commanded by Captain Hozier and several other 
officers. The ludicrousness of the scene was increased 
by the appearance of the men, who, in the hurry of the 
moment, joined in the pursuit without having first 
dressed themselves, Great damages were inflicted 
upon the roads in all the adjoining farms. Many 
of the animals were rescued, but the greater number 
were lost, having either been drowned in the canal, 
crippled, or escaped by flight. 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
Tue Empress Eugénie is in Madrid, Spain. 
Tue Queen of Denmark is on a visit to her 
son, the King of Greece. 
Kina Amapevus of Spain is to be the guest 
of Don Espartero, at Lograno. 
| Vicror Hvco is sick with the pleurisy, and 
is so low that his friends are alarmed. 

Tue health of Queen Victoria has not been 
improved by her residence in the Highlands, 

Miss ADELAIDE Puritiies and Madame Anna 
Bishop have returned from Europe. 

Count von Mo.tke has been created First 
Field Marshal of the new German Empire, 

ArcnBisHop Spavutprne, of Maryland, is 
lying at his residence in Baltimore, in a very critical 
condition. 

W asuineton’s servants having departed this 
life, the servants of Andrew Jackson have now begun 
to die off in various Western towns. 

Kina Lovis of Bavaria is going to build a 
palace at Linderhof, the exact counterpart of the 
palace of Versailles. 

A woman, at a revival meeting in Ohio, said 
she found her jewelry was dragging her down to hell, 
and so gave it all to a younger sister. 


Gat Hamiiton wonders why women per- 
sist in appraising themselves at men’s valuation, and 
that, of the baser sort of men. 


Lucretta Mort, at eighty, after a long life 
of many activities, retains to-day the same vigorous 
mind in the still beautiful body. 


Tue Emperor Wilhelm has conferred the 
order of the Black Eagle on Baron von Beust, Prime 
Minister of Austria. 


At the burial of Walter Montgomery, his 
| wife knelt over his grave and dropped therein the 
orange-flowers worn at her wedding two days before. 


GENERAL Francis E. Spinner, Treasurer of 
the United States, has returned from his European 
tour, much improved in bealth. 


| Tue Duchesse du Plessis d’Aremcey, notea 
during the First Empire, has just died at Vitry-le- 
Frangais in her 100th year. 


A Ractrye girl wanted her lover to swear on 
the Bible that she was all the world to him, and when 
he wouldn’t, she knocked him down with the sacred 
; volume. 

Tur Princess Mary of Holland is five years 
the senior of her new husband the Prince of Wied, 
oes never met the man she could love till she saw 


TueoporE Tinton having exposed Mrs. 
Victoria Woodhull’s virtues to the public, is now 
aspiring to the position of Vice with her—on the 
Presidential ticket. 


Mary Hirst Sparuawk, aged ninety, a 
great-granddaughter of Sir William Pepperell, and 
Stated to be last of the is eo family, died a few 
| days ago, in Portsmouth, N. H. 
| Tye death is announced of Mr. George 

Atkinson, an old and honored member of the London 
| bar, who for many years has acted as solicitor to 
| successive American legations, 


A New Organs journal makes the sur- 
prising statement that among the Sisters of Charity 
now in that city are a sister of Edward Everett, of 
Massachusetts, and a cousin of John C. Breckinridge. 


Joun C. Breckinripce is said to be one or 
the hardest-working lawyers in Kentucky at this 
time, and is making a good deal of money from his 
profession. He seldom now discusses politics. 


Presipent Tutrrs has been presented by 
King Amadeus of Spain with the order of the Golden 
Fleece, and his lady has received from the same royal 
hand the decoration “Banda de damas noblesse de 
Espafia.” 


Hon. Harvey Jewet having declined the 
nomination for Governor of Massachusetts in favor 
of Hon. Alex. H. Rice, the people of that State will 
ated _e to choose between a gentleman and a 

utler. 


Tue Princess Louise is making her-elf 
popular at her Highland home. At a tenantry ball 
recently, she was the partner of a farmer, and went 
“down the middle” between a hundred couple in a 
) contra dance. 


A Pennsytvanta ruralist attended the fair 
recently, and bought a large purple egg-plant. After 
| he had chewed it nearly to a minimum, he plaintively 
remarked : “They don’t raise no such juicy melons 
now as they did before the war.” 





Bismarok, according to a Berlin corre- 
spondent, believes he was poisoned by some unknown 
enemy during his recent visit to Frankfort-on-the- 
Main. He has almost entirely lost his appetite, and 
has never enjoyed good health since that time. 


A DAILY paper remarks, apropos of Andrew 
H. Green’s services to this city in beautifying the 
Central Park : ‘‘It is the pride of the American metro- 
polis that Green is the New York Hausmann, and of 
=~ French metropolis that Hausmann was the Paris 
sreen. 


Proressor ADLER will start from Berlin soon, 
in company with an archzological expedition to the 
East. He is commissioned to proceed as far as 
Jerusalem, where he is to sketch on the spot a design 
for the restoration of the Church of St. John, presented 
by the Sultan to the Prussian Government on the 

‘ gecasion of the Crown-Prince’s visit, two years ago. 
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THE LATE EX-JUDGE SIDNEY H. STUART.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY N, 8. BOWDISH, 


THE LATE PROFESSOR DENNIS 
H. MAHAN. 


A LONG, honorable, and extremely useful 
career was brought to a sudden termination, 
on Saturday, September 16th, by the suicide of 
Professor Dennis H. Mahan, by jumping from 
the boat bound from West Point to New York. 

Professor Mahan had become one of the fix- 
tures of the United States Military Academy, 
and though a man of eccentric habits, his dis- 
position and official relations were such, that 
he greatly endeared himself to the army of 
cadets graduating under his instructions. 

He was born in the city of New York, in 
1802, and appointed cadet when eighteen years 
of age. He was Acting Assistant Professor of 


Mathematics in that institution from 1821 until | his many published works on Military Science | 





1824, when he graduated. He was at once 
appointed Second Lieutenant in the Engineer 
Corps, snd was Assistant Professor of Mathe- 
matics until 1825, when he became Assistant 
Professor of Engineering, etc., at the Academy. 
He was under orders in Europe from September, 
1827, to May, 1830, having been attached in 
January, 1829, to the Military School for Engi- 
neers and Artillerists at Metz, France, by per- 
mission of the French Government. On his 
return to America, in 1830, he was made Acting 
Professor of Military and Civil Engineering and 
the Science of War, at West Point, and in the 
following year received a full Professorship, 
retaining this post until his death. 

As an authority upon the subjects to which 
he confined his study, he occupied a high rank ; 
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THE LATE PROFESSOR D. H. NAHAN, OF THE WEST POINT ACADEMY.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


have attained a very extensive circulation, be- 
sides being used as text-books in several mili- 
tary institutes. 

Last Spring, the Board of Visitors recom- 
mended his retirement on account of advanced 
years; and the fear of being forced from the 
position he had so long and ably occupied, 
wrought upon the veteran Professor an aberra- 
tion of the mind, by which alone his sad de- 
mise is accounted for. 





THE LATE EX-JUDGE STUART. 


In the decease of ex-Judge Sidney H. Stuart, 
on Saturday morning, September 16th, the bar 
of New York, the poor laborer of the city, and 
the higher svcial circle, sustained a heavy loss. 
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SCENES IN COTTON LAND—THE HOME OF THE POOR WHITE.—SEE PAGE 58. 


2 


Few forms were more familiar about our he™:s 
| of justice, and few greetings between men were 
of a heartier character than those in which he 
| partook. He was a steadfast, affable friend, 
|and, to strangers, one of the most gens, 
persons to approach. His career was one at 
importance, and embraced many trying ane 
exciting scenes. 

He was born in Sussex County, N. J., May 
| 4th, 1811, and at his twentieth year determined 
| to make law the profession of his life. Infrae 
hope of prosecuting his studies more thorougb'r, 

he removed to New York in 1833, In 1845, 
Mayor Harper appointed him Clerk of the Tors 
Police Courts, the duties of which he executed 
| with a skill that won for him the friendship or 
| several prominent lawyers, through where 
linfluence he was, six years later, elected a 
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police magistraie, Serving tor a posing oi ee 
years at the Jefivrson Market Police Court. In 
1854 he was elected Cily Judge, and, during his 
administration of the office, a number of mem- 
orable events occurred, which served to increase 
his popularity. Shortly after the Poole homicide, 

1855, in the investigation of which the 
ceased filled a very important rode, he resigned 
his position, and devoted himself tothe practice 
of criminal law. In this field of professional 
labor he had, for years, occupied a high rank, 
his vast experience and extensive study in that 
particular branch rendering him a val able 


in 


authority. 

It will be remembered that the deceased was 
the counsel of Real, who was hanged at the 
Tombs for the murder of Officer Smedick, and 
that more recently he appeared to defend the 
prisoner Foster, charged with the murder of 
the late Mr. Putnam by means of a car-hook. 

The illness which took such a fatal turn 
could not have been regarded as serious, for 
Mr. Stuart had engaged to appear as counsel 
for an alleged abortionist and his confederate, 
whose trial was postponed in order to secure 
other legal aid. 

No man, no matter how poor, ever applied to 
the deceased for legal advice and failed to 
receive satisfactory information. To his credit 
be it said—and this seems one of the finest traits 
of his character—that he never turned an unfor- 
fortunate person from his office on account of 
inability to meet the customary expenses. Few 
lawvers have rendered as much gratuitous 
service to the poor as did Sidney H. Stuart. 


A LITTLE TOO FAR. 


Ir was a lively party that Cordelia Trescott 











had assembled at Ellerslie that bright, sunny | 


Whitsuntide. 

Ellerslie was a fine old place, and had been 
bought from a broken-down aristocrat the year 
Mr. Trescott. ‘“‘ gathered his roses,” metaphor- 
ically speaking, out of cotton sent over to Liver- 
pool just in time for the sudden rise. 

There was a grand old garden filled with 
Summer-houses and romantic, shady walks and 
bowers ; pretty little balconies, containing rustic 
seats, ‘* with only room for two”; recesses and 
unexpected little nooks and corners about the 
house, where, no doubt, the family of Walsing- 
ham had been, for a half-century, in the habit 
of making its love, and having the same made 


to it, by the other aristocratic families who | 


happened to have three syllables to their names, 
and were otherwise worthy of the honor. 

But “Le roi est mort! Vive le roi!” The 
Walsinghams had passed away, and the Tres- 
cotts reveled and rioted in their stead. 

Cordelia Trescott, as I have said, had filled 
her house with a merry party, and there was 
no place more popular with her gay visitors 
than the great muslin-curtained bay-window. 

And those same curtains were moved by 


other whispers than the zephyrs of May, being | 


silent witnesses (although the wind did mur- 
mur a little) of such love-making! flirtations so 
glaring and enormous! such tremendous vows 
made and forthwith broken, that it is a wonder 
they had not blushed themselves away to a 
deep scariet ! 

But curtains, like ‘“‘eels and other people,” 
get accustomed to things; and as the young 
ladies had long ago put away blushing with their 
dolls and other childish articles, they also re- 
tained their immaculate whiteness, and showed 
no sign, except in one corner, where Marcia 
Dent had hidden her face coquettishly when 
she accepted Will Elliott, and a spot or two of 
rouge had rubbed off. 

Among ‘les beaux yeux,” black, blue, brown, 
and “Nil green ”—so fashionable just now for 
eyes—there were none brighter than Pauline’s, 
and there was no one who trampled on pro- 
prietes and young affections with such vim 
and zest. 

Just now, she was wearing Gilmer Noble’s 
diamond ring—that is, she would slip it out of 
her pocket and put it on her pretty little third 
finger, whenever he was anywhere about. 

Gilmer was very, very rich, and she felt no 
little pride in having brought down game which 
had been almost given out as past hope by the 
other girls ; and—oh, yes !—she certainly in- 


tended to marry him some time, but then, you | 


know, she felt so secure of him—he was so 
desperately in love with her, and she couldn’t 
help flirting some with the other men, 


That was the reason she wore his engage- | 


ment ring in her pocket. 

Frank Tullock did not believe a word of her 
being engaged to Noble. 

“For, why,” he asked of Belle, Pauline’s 
bosom iriend—‘“* why doesn’t she wear his rings 
and things, and be more confidential and fond 
of him ?” 

‘- Of course they’re not !” replies Belle. ‘To 
think she is fond of him would be ridiculous ; 
he is forty at least, and getting bald! Does 
not even wear a mustache !” 

Frank Tullock’s ‘* head of hair” was his chief 
pride and glory, and his waxed mustacie 
incomparable. 

So he smiled serenely, and, on the spur of 
the moment, took Pauline out on a two hours’ 
ramble about the old garden. 


Then there was Raymond, the young artist, | 


who raved about Dianas and Psyches with 
violet eyes and golden hair, and was always 
sketching her as “‘done up” in rose-colored 
clouds, and bows and arrows, and leopard- 
skins, or with garlands of flowers and gobjets 
of nectar in her hand. 

As for Raymond, Pauline had given him, time 
and again, every possible reason to believe 
that, “when that great ‘Battle Piece’ of his 
was finished and sold, she wouldn’t wait a 
week before she married him !” 

People—that is, some of the girls whose eyes 
were not so bright, and who had never been 
able to acquire “* the wondrous witching ways,” 
whispered, among themselves and to other 
people, that ‘it was so strange Gilmer Noble, 
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io be taken in and trifled with by suei a shal- 
low little butterfly thing as Pauline Kedd,. 

And Gilmer, who was not a jealous man, 
neither a “spoon,” in time came to hear these 
whispers, ang to ponder in his mind certain 
little enormities of Pauline’s which had occurred 
uncer his own very eyes, For instance, he had 


not felt at all delighted when he came upon his 
Jiancée in the act of parting Frank Tullock’s hair 
in the middle, after having tied upon head 
her cwn little straw hat; nor was he charmed 
with the innocent little air with which she 
allowed Raymond to place her small hands 


*So! a littl more to the left!’ scatter the 
curls over her right shoulder, and otherwise 
attitudinize her for a sketch, in water-colors, of 
* Niobe.” 

Gilmer’s eyes, * true blue,” had opened wide, 
and darkened with indignation. 

Alter thinking over these matters, and 
sleeping on them, he concluded to administer 
*a bit of an argument.” 

Some men seem born with an astonishing 
talent for misunderstanding women 

Gilmer Noble was one of these. In the first 
place, he should not have thought, for the frac- 
tion cfa second, of giving into Pau.ine’s keeping 
his own great, warm heart; but having done 
that foolish thing, it was absurd to think of 
reason and argument in connection with her, as 
if any woman could argue, ieast of all that 
thoroughly unreasonable creature Pauline Redd ! 
But he marched down-stairs very grim and 
determined, met Raymond going up with the 
finished sketch in hand, and, hearing Pauline’s 
voice in the “Jewel Song” from Faust, he 
strode to her side in the parlor. 

There she sat, in her white ruffles and frills, 
| with her wavy, golden hair and bewildering 
eyes, the very picture of innocence. 

Gilmer’s heart melted within him. 

‘“Oh, Gilmer!” she cried, with a_ pretty 
enthusiasm, *‘do you remember how Miss 
Kellogg looked at Marguerite, when she did 
this?” And Pauline went off into: 

“Ti voglio amar idolatrer 
Parlar anchora, 
| 


Io tua saro si t’adoro 
Per te vogiio nvrir!”’ 

“You sang that as if you could really die for 
somebody,” said Gilmer, fondly smiling down 
into her upturned face. 

“Me! Oh, no! J’d rather live ‘for some- | 
body,’” she said, archly, flashing the diamond | 

in his eyes. 

‘And still, Pauline,” he said, a little gravely, 
for the movement of her hand, somehow, 
brought to his mind that ‘* Niobe” attitude, | 
*“*I came here to haye a little serious conver- | 
sation with you.” 

Pauline pouted. ‘I like sunshine,” she said, 
* not cloudy weather.” 

“Yes, but the clouds must come sometimes, | 
darling, and I want to keep this little one from 
ever bursting into a storm.” 

‘You are going to scold,” she said, pettishly. 

‘* No, dearest ; simply to argue with you, and 
if you can convince me that you are right, I'll 
never say another word about it,” 

‘-T can’t endure your arguments,” she said, 
as he led her into the bay-window, and she 
turned her head away, with a little toss, from | 
| his propitiatory caress. 

“If I did not think it my duty, darling, I 
| wouldn’t say anything to hurt your feelings for 

the world.” 
| “Oh, duty!” she said, yawning. ‘Then, it’s 
| @ lecture ?” 

‘“No ; simply this: people are saying things | 
about my little Pauline that I cannot permit, 
and the fact is, that—that—yes, Pauline, you | 
give them the right to say those things.” 

‘Jealous! I suppose I ought to wear a 
| double green barége vail, and sit pinned to the 
| wall, while the other girls have all the nice 
| partners. If you want me to wear a mask and 
, be hideous, say so.” 

‘*Now, dearest,” said Gilmer, “don’t be 
unreasonable. I only want you to think more 

| seriously of our situation. Why, an engage- 
ment is almost the same as marriage, and I 
would like you,” he said, warming up a litile, 
‘*to be more particular, and not let those young | 
| fellows treat you so—so like a sister ; for you | 
| are not their sister, you know.” 
** Yes, J know what you mean, sir !” burst out 
Pauline, angrily. ‘‘ You want me never to open | 
my lips to any one but you; you would like to 
tyrannize over and hector me, as if I were an | 
African slave. You watch me and spy over me | 
already, till I am perfectly miserable !” | 

‘“* Miserable!” cried Gilmer, startled, and very 
red; “then, Pauline, if our engagement is so 
very distasteful——” 

‘“We have a very simple remedy,” said 
Pauline, haughtily; ‘“‘we are engaged no 
longer !” and throwing him the diamond ring, 
she rushed off up-stairs, to find Belle, and tell 
her, before she had time to forget a single word. 

“You did exactly right, my dear,” said 
Belle, approvingly., ‘*Those men! If you give 
up to their little caprices before marriage, they 
will expect you to humor them all their days, 
and you'll never hold your own again as long 
as you live. Yes, Pauline, you did exactly as I 
would have done. In a week he'll be in the 
dust at your feet, and you'll never have any 
more trouble with him.” 
| ‘Absurd, uttterly absurd!” said Cordelia 
| Trescott, much provoked, when she came to 

hear of it. ‘‘ Girls never know when they are 

| well off. The idea of treating Gilmer Noble, 
| with his fortune, as if he were a schoolboy ! 
Pauline, it was the most nonsensical thing! 
Win him back at once, girl, unless you are out 
of your senses. He is the best catch of the 
season !” 

‘Not till I have punished him some,” said 
the little beauty, with a toss of her yellow 
curls, and the air of Her Majesty the Queen ! 

And Pauline and Belle put their silly heads 
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forehead, in the little wrinkles of care about the 
eyes, and the sober, stern lips, that somebody's 
air-casties had tumbied. 

He became subject to moody abstractions, 
forgot people were around him, did not reply 
when they asked him questions, and before the 
week was ou’ took mightily to reading, and the 
quiet of the little library in the east wing. 

Pauline enjoyed herself hugely. She flirted 
openly and furiously with Frank Tullock, and a 
new-comer, With a little money and less brains, 
by the name oi Simpson, till people talked, and 
opened their eyes wider than before—while 
Cordelia frowned in vain. 

*You are all right, Pauline!” said Belle ; 
keep him as furiously jealous, as he is now, a 
week longer— then lower your flag by degrees. 
A snap of your finger will bring him back, It 
might be different, you see, if he only had the 
wit to fly around other ‘girls; but he does not 
seem to dream of any such thing.” 

But, among tle guests at Lilerslie—no, not 
exactly a guest, either, for she had lived there 
a year—was Emily Trescott. This young lady 
called the master of the house *“* brother”; but 
she was only a half-sister, not at all well off, 
not pretty, not under twenty-two, and, last but 
not least, not of Cordelia’s * kin” ; consequently, 
she was left to amuse herself, and be amused 
as best she might. 

Mr. Trescott, who had married “a fine 
woman,” because he was rich enough to sup- 
port one, had no more use for women’s society 
than a Hottentot has for a French dictionary ; 
so, madame the mistress had it all her own way 
with her company, and matchmaking, and all. 

Emily Trescott sat off in quiet, retired places 
in the parlors and halls ; tatted and crochet-ed, 


and smiled to herself a good deal at what went | 


on in her brother’s house. 

Sometimes she had partners to dance, and 
could dance very well, too. Occasionally, she 
received the benefit of a drive, when Cordelia’s 
diplomatic arrangements required the presence 
of a third person; but no one ever seemed to 
think she cared to be entertained. 

But she was, in spite of all, a wonderfully 
contented, cheerful little body, who had set 
herself down long ago as one written ‘old 
maid” by Providence. The _ pearl- colored 
Eclectics, creamy Harpers, yellow Lippincotts, 
and all those delightful creations, that came 
duly in the mail-bag, would scarcely have had 
their pages cut but for her hand. 

And so it was that, when Gilmer Noble took 
violently to literature and solitude, a quiet little 
figure, generally in black alpaca, was not unfre- 
quently bis companion. 

If **companion” it might be called, to s't 
with the wide library-table between them, for 
hours, with no word spoken, save the * Good- 


morning” with which they mutually greeted | 


each other. 
After a while, Gilmer ceased pulling his whis- 


| kers so furiously, reading metaphysics, and 
| otherwise torturing himself; came down to 


periodicals and ‘‘Appleton’s Select Novels” ; 
began, in fact, to resume the old habits of his 
bachelorhood, so broken in upon by his little 
affaire de cour. 

He in time became aware of the fact that 
Emily Trescott’s eyes were ** dove-brown,” her 


| foot small and bien chaussée—that she “‘ grew 


her own hair,” and wore it in smooth, becom- 


| ing rolls around a very shapely head, without a | 


‘-crimp” or ‘*switch,” ‘ rat,” ‘ mouse,” ** false 
curl,” or anything of the sort about it. And 
she never wore ‘‘cheap jewelry.” In fact, she 
did not wear any, except a breastpin with her 
father’s hair in it, and a ruby ring, very o.€ 


| fashioned, but which made her hand look white 


and delicate. 
Seeing that in this bustling, lively household, 
her lite seemed, like his, to be quiet and lonely, 


| he felt tempted to act the part of the ‘‘Good 


Samaritan ’—feeling assured that, if she took 
more exercise and got up a color, she would 
not be bad-looking. Gilmer, moreover, was 
not by nature a selfish man. 

Because his happiness was now blighted for 
ever, so much the more reason for his doing 
what lay in his power to make others happier. 

Hence it was that there was a startled whis- 
per and subdued giggle one morning among 
the lively crowd in the front porch, on account 
of Gilmer Nobie’s buggy driving up, and then 
driving off again, with himself and Emily Tres- 
cott behind the horses. 

‘*Did you ever see such unblushing boldness 
in a girl?” whispered Pauline, with white lips, 
to Belle, 

‘*Law ! Pauline, she blushed as red as a beet, 
I’m sure; and didn’t her old alpaca look sweet 
in that splendid turnout? But I wouldn’t be 
afraid of such a little witch as Emily Trescott ; 
he is trying your own game at last, depend 
on it.” 

Emily Trescott did feel painfully conscious of 
rusty alpaca and a hat ‘*done over” for the 
second Spring, during the first five minutes; 
but after the * beet-color” subsided a little, she 
began to realize the pleasures of the situation. 
It was not every day that she could go flying 
along the gravel road, the breath of Spring 
floating all around her, and Gilmer Noble’s 
| kind blue eyes smiling down upon her. 

The mettlesome bar; went at a slapping pace, 
but Gilmer was thei; master, and kept them 
well in hand. 

If Emily Trescott was not conversant with 
all the fashionable chi--chat and gossip of “ so- 
ciety,” Gilmer discovered, before their drive 
was over, that she had in her small head more 
than Pauline had ever possessed, and was sur- 
prised to find, after the first shyness was over, 
that she not only could talk, but did talk, and 
charmingly. 

He took credit to himself for having pene- 
trated the surface and found the jewel hidden 
away, and began to regard her with a kind of 








together, and plotted vengeance, swift and 
bloody. 

Gilmer, cut to the heart by the lightness of the 
‘““woman he loved,” who never seemed gayer 


with his age and fortune, should allow himself! or happier, did not attempt to dissemble 


patronizing proprietorship. 

| When, day after day, Pauline saw her place 
in Gilmer’s buggy occupied by the soberly 
dressed, plain littke woman, angry fire gleamed 

in her ‘“‘innocent biue eyes,” and she ground 
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savagely 

Gilmer, however, came in time to enjoy see- 
ing the brown eyes brighten at his coming as 
much as ever he had done the sparkling of the 
biue, more especially as the brown only brignt- 


* teeth and Cunched her banus wost 


ened for him, while that other pa.r- ile 
shuddered, 

**He’s a keen one, after all, Pauline,” said 
3elle. *‘*Hadn’t you better be looking atier 


your property? I saw him with a handful of 

violets this morning, and I am sure you did not 

wear them at breaktast.” 

**Deceitful little minx !” came from between 
Pauline’s white teeth. ‘‘The idea of her trying 
to win him irom me! _ I tell you what Ili do, 
Belle ; Pll end it a!l to-night ; I'm sickened out 
with Simpson, and Raymond is past endurance.” 

‘* 1 think myself, dear, it is time!” was Belle’s 
ageravating remark, as she left Pauline to dress 
fur dinner, 

And so it happened that when Emily Trescott 
weut into the library, to her customary nook, 
in the evening, she found Pauline seated by the 
table, pen in hand. 

‘If you please, Miss Trescott, I should like 
to be alone,” she snapped out, viciously; ‘I 
am not aware that the library is your private 
property.” 

| Oh, certainly.” stammered Emily ; and she 
| forthwith retired in great confusion. 

“Mr. Gilmer,” said Belle, sweetly, as she 
saw Miss Trescott glide into a corner of the 
parlor (she had planned it ell with Pauline), 
“please go into the library and get ‘Lucille’ for 
me. I know you can find it without having to 
search all night, as I would have to do.” 

Instead of * Lucille,” Gilmer found Pauline, 
in an attitude of the deepest despondency, her 
face bowed in her hands, and uttering the faint- 
est little sobs of distress, 

His heart throbbed fearfully as he looked on 
| the gracefully disposed tableau. Suddenly he 
smiled. The attitude was the very same that 

Raymond had taught her, when sitting for 

** Niobe.” 

** How very well you do it, Miss Redd !” he 
said, sarcastically. ‘Practice makes perfect. 

Mr. Raymond should be congratulated on his 
success as a teacher.” 

The wrong side of people, and things, is so 
ugly. 

Forgotten in a moment were Pauline’s pretty 
little airs, and the penitent speech she had 

| been rehearsing. 

‘**You are a wretch!” she cried, stamping 
her foot, fierce wrath flashing trom her biue 
eyes. 

But Gilmer was gone with the book, and she 
had nothing left but to smooth up her curls— 
which were a little disordered—put on some 
more ‘pearl powder,” for attitudinizing had 
damaged her complexion, and go in and make 
peace with young Simpson, whom she had 
neglected all day. 

She engaged herself to him that night, but 
married Raymond three days before the papers 
announced : 


‘* MARRIED, at Ellerslie, by the Rev. Dr. Dice, 
Gilmer Noble, Esq., to Miss Emily Trescott. 
No Cards.” 


| 
| 


JACK’S BET. 

THAT a certain elegant, well-dressed, good- 
for-nothing fellow whom we care to make our 
hero for the present occasion, cared less than a 
| fy for all the women in society, and that aii the 

women in society cared religiously and de- 
votedly for him, were two facts of daily com- 
ment and popular surprise. Hence, we relate 
| the following conversation : 
| ‘* My egotistic and handsome friend, I hear it 
| rumored about town that even you are to be 
| brought low by a new-coming angel, in fact, a 
| cousin of mine.” 
| ‘* Jack, my dear fellow,” responded the ego- 
tistic and handsome friend, ‘‘ please don’t talk 
such rubbish. I hear great stories of this sweet 
| cousin of yours, but you must know of my in- 
| born blindness to ail female charms, and there- 
fore you cannot be surprised when I tell you 
that I have already met her somewhere (I can’t 
tell where), and that we have mutually agreed 
| to hate each other; civilly and politely, of 
course, but still deeply. She is 4ond of breaking 
hearts, and I am not fond of being snubbed, and 
as she can’t break mine, with all her arts, and 
will persist in snubbing me, why—there it is, 
| We nod to each other, ask about each other's 
| health, but never walk, dance or ride ; and, old 
| boy, with ali due respect to your beautiful rela- 
tion, we never will.” 

“Stuff and nonsense !” 

‘** As you like. It’s too hot to quarrel.” 

The supine young man here pulled his hat 
over his eyes and lazily buried himself deeper 
in the grass, and composed himself to further 
sleep. The other laughed uproariously, and 
made a bet. 

‘Come, Fire-proof, I will not believe it, for 
she is really divine ; such eyes, such teeth, such 
good-nature and wit! Such a wealthy tanner 
for a father, and such an amiable old lady for a 
mother! Then, look at her cousin before you. 
Think of it! Now, I'll lay two hundred to yours 
that you'll be brcught to grief before, fhe Sum- 
mer has vanished from mortal ken.” 

“What an ass you are! But I don’t mind, if 
you are so stupid. I'll take it. I don’t care if 
you take me for double the amount that I don’t 
taik to her, or dance with her, or ride with 
her—eh ?” 

Now the other laughed as loud as forty 
giants, and responded : 

“ Alsodone! Six to your six. The lady her- 
self to decide on thé 3lst of August. Until 
then, both of us to keep mum, especially to 
her. Agreed ?” 

* Agreed !” 

Whereupon the momentous transaction was 
entered upon two books, and the two good-for- 
nothings went instan'ly to sleep, oblivious of a 
third man on the other side of the tree, who 
‘ was also asleep, or pretended to be. 
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nau by Lue Lame of M—ris—y has much He looked at her in astonishment, and she 

to answer for. His particular spectre will be | was in tears again. He instantiy added: “I 
empty pocketbook turned upside down, | am only too happy to say ‘Yes.’ It is the only 
waltzing a devil’s hornpipe upon a smooth | way to help him. Let us go in and show 


en field sprouting with bottles, and manured 


wih bones of horses who have gone better 
in 2.25. One of the emptiest and most for- | 

1 wallets whieh will approach him is that of 
ss, my friend who has b-en mentioned as a 
ive to the mo-t adorable cousin. By way | 
through the means of this pocketbook | 
much harpiness came, in this rather singular | 
1 regret deeply to say Jack—played. I say 

it with pain, for otherwise he was a highly 
polished and perfect yolng man. He reformed, 
to be sure, but it was becau he had to, and | 
not from an excess of mora! nd therefore, 


while he was In the full flush of his quarrel with 
faro (in a splendidly polite and y:entiemanly | 
way, be it understood), and while his egotistic 
and handsome friend lolied and smoked, and | 
slept and dawdled, the angelic expected | 


d, in an ocean 


Society instantly f 


f tulle and loveliness, 

ll headlong at her feet, 

and sought to dance and promenade them off. 

Tie world bowed before her eyes and shivered 

under her frown. (8S ely did, however). | 
Jack was thrice radiaut as moon to her sun, | 

und he went deeper into cverything, faro in- 


arrive 


« 
‘ 


le Tl 





clised; but he regretfully observed that his 
Lighly accomplished friend was still oblivious 
of the reigning belle, and still lolled and 


smoked, an i slept and dawdled. 

He wisely trembled for his six hundred, and 
stuck to faro; and faro stuck to him like Sin- | 
bad’s good old man, and, 1 Ke that same good 
id man, soon began to choke and strangie, 
Jack began to get sulky, then blue, then white, | 
then to lose his appetite. | 

I apologize to my sist 
sex for what I am about 
neies of truth @emand it. | 

} 


ts and their delightful | 
to state, but the exi- | 

The fair and worshiptul cousin was so weak | 
as to be p'qued at the dullness and unappreci- | 
ative conduct of the friend of her cousin, and 
sought some means to parade the iceberg as a 
co.quest before the crowds of graceful and 
pretty angels who had, one and all, thus far 
made no impression upon him or his habits, 

Just about this time, when this desire reached 
a frantic point, some notes of hand fell upon 
the luckless Jack like a thousand avalanches, 

To pay them he had recourse to his one hope 
—faro. The poor fellow played al! day—all 
night sometimes—and was soon a sight for the 
gods and men. Pale, haggard, weak, dishev- 
eled, he slid around the corners, sometimes with 
a glare of hope in his eyes, but oftener with a 
stare of dull despair and hopelessness. His 
opponent was the man who lay behind the tree 
when he and his friend were busy making bets. 

He was a good fellow enough—not a profes- 
sional gambler, of course ; only a man of his} 
own class, but with this difference—he had an | 
astontshing e:nount of luck. All was fair and } 
above board, but he lay fingers on Jack’s money 
with surprising regularity and closeness. 

Now (how matters run into each other !) this | 
handsome, polished young fellow was deeply in |} 
love with the fair cousin, and brought her end- | 
less bouquets and fans; but she looked on him | 
with a sad indifference, which would have made | 
him blue and misanthropic had he not been 
making money at such a pleasant rate. 

Stil the handsome friend smoked and 
dawdled, and the landsome cousin looked upon 
him with lady-iike rage and deep mortification. 

Finally, Jack lost, three nights in succession 


} 
} 


—had but enough to play one night more. This 
“enough” consisted of his watch, diamond 


studs, his pocket-money, and his single remain- 
ing horse. He sold them for cash, and sat 
down, desperately, to play with his fortunate 
enemy. Thirty minutes told the story. He 
ruined himself, and sat silently in his chair, 
with his face in his hands, while every one was 
silent as death, and pitied him. He looked up, 
regained his feet manfully, and gave his hand 
across the table. 

“Dick, old fellow, you warned me, but I am 
down flat, in spite of your kind words. You 
have treated me fairly, but I have outraged 
myself. No, no; not a dollar, thank you. My 
father and grandfather earned the money I | 
have thrown away, and now I must try and | 
earn some. No, not a dollar will I take, thank | 
you—though God knows I’ve hardly a cent; | 
but I deserve it!” | 





{ ourselves together—and 


I think I could not 
have known yu before.” 

He said this in a whisper, but she regarded 
him calmly, and took his arm. 

They entered the parlor, where were a thou- 
sand people, and the thousand people were all 
stricken dumb by surprise and astonishment. 
Together! The misanthropic woman-hater and 
the sweetest girl in the country ! Rumor flapped 
iis wi ancl Envy scowled. 


re 
Bos 


The two laughed and chatted like everyday | 


people, and waltzed like dervishes, while Society 
gaped and wondered. She affected him, and 
he affected her, and they looked marvelously 
well together. 

The next day they rode and they walked 
and they talkeqdi, in the most open and fla- 
grant manner. Jack flew to his egotistic 
and handsome friend, with joy in his face, 
and demanded tis wager. It was paid cheer- 
fully, and the friend said little, but hurried off 
for more walking, riding and croquet. 

Jack was perplexed. He fingered his 
hundred dollars, then paid some bills, 


four 
and 


| vowed that if his great-uncle would only set 


him up once more, he would quit gambling, 


first chance that offered. 

Meanwhile the man who won his money be- 
gan to grow miserable. He saw his beloved 
carried off bodily by the egotistic and hand- | 
some friend ; and what was worse, she seemed | 
rather to like it, on the whole. She was not | 
to be seen without him ; and the world still | 
gossiped and ogled. 

The end came thus: A beach ‘party did it ; | 
they are always dangerous things. People are 
very apt to pair off. and are very apt to stay 
paired off. The handsome and egotistic friend 
burst in upon Jack one evening, very much 
handsomer than usual, and 
tistic. 

“Jack, Jack, hold on tight. to your chair, for 
I am going to astonish you. I have come to 
pay the other two hundred of our wageT.” 

** What !” 

Jack glared. Then he rushe'd and seized his 
friend by the arms. 

“I’m happy, old boy, upon miy word. As for 
me, I have been a poor, wret ched, miserable 
fool. I played! Pah! I ani ruined, as I 
should be, and I thank the sta rs I am ruined. 
Dick has quitted the table, and has offered me 
half of what I lost to him. But, no; nota 
dollar. 
with your two hundred dollars in my pocket. 
I’m not to be moved, old boy. Iam resolute. 
I have no prospect but hard wo rk; but I tell 
you again and again, I] am happy that you two 
have come together.” 

“Yes,” resnonded the other; ‘hard lines, 
old fellow ; andI know I can’t move: you. She's 
a noble-hearted woman. And nov” let us have 
a glass of wine together, to her everlasting 
health.” 

And they had it. That is, the fi ‘iend had it, 
but Jack took ale, and is now har l at work in 
the pines of Maine, learning a lessen. 


SCENES IN COTTON LAND. 


By THo.uas W. Knox, 


A FEW years aco it was frequently said, ‘* Cot- 
ton is King.” Many persons believed! that our 
great Southern staple possessed thie divine 
right of royalty, and numberless were the argu- 


not quite so ego- | 


To-morrow I go intoalu mbering camp, | 
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might make with an ax. Two weeks alter the 
first scraping there is another hoeing, and this 
time the plow throws the earth toward the 
plants and strengthens their roots, The hoe 
follows the plow, and so the work goes on, with 
another hoeing, and another, if necessary, to 
keep down the grass and weeds, Cotton is ten- 
der, but not so the grass and wecds, and great 
exertion is required to keep it ahead of the 
undesirable things that would check it out of 
existence. The hoeing season is a heavy one, 
and if the planter allows himself ** overtaken by 
the grass” his case desperate, It not 
until the third working of the crop that the 
cotton-plant begins to rise in majesty over the 
| grass and weeds, and assert its kingly supe- 
riority. Like some of the crowned heads of 
Europe, it needs a great deal of assistance and 
encouragement to keep it up to a respectable 
condition, 

The late Summer and early Autumn witness 
the blossoming and ripening of the cotton, and 
after the first frosts the fields are ready for the 
pickers. 


is is 


inch or more in diameter. 
COTTON-PICKING 


requires skill rather than strength. The young 
women are usually the best pickers, on account 
of their superior dexterity. The pickers walk 
the rows and gather the cotton from the stalks 
on either side. Each one gathers half the cotton 
from the row on his right and half that on his 
left. Sometimes, when the stalks are low, one 
person takes an entire row to himself, and 
gathers from both sides of it. A bag is sus- 
pended by a strap over the shoulder, the end 
of the bag reaching the ground, so that the 
weight will not be an inconvenience, 
boll is somewhat like a fully-bloomed water- 
lily ; the s‘iJl in picking lies in thrusting the 
| fingers into the boll so as to remove the cotton 
| with one motion. Ordinary pickers grasp the 
| boll with one hand and pluck out the cotton 
| withthe other, Skillful pickers work with both 
hands, never touching the bolls, but removing 
| the cotton with a single dextrous twist of the 
| fingers. They can thus operate with great 
| rapidity. 
} As fast as the bags are filled, they are emptied 
| into Jarge baskets, which are placed at the 
| corner of the field, or at the ends of the rows. 
‘ Sometimes small baskets are used by the pickers 
|; place of the bags. Whether bags or baskets 
are’ led, depends upon the kind of cotton that 
| is cy Wtivated, the character of the ground, and 
the ‘ta, te of the laborer. When the day’s work 
‘is endec.*s the cotton is weighed, and the amount 
that has | en gathered by each picker is placed 
opposite h 8 name, In the days of slavery, 
venerally a “stint” arranged for 
and unless he came up to that 


there was 4 
each person, 
| mark, a reprim ™ 
given. The natu 

much upon the cha 
seer, and that of the 

| the form of a little las. 
| the offender, and left 
| piece of striped calico. 
sort were generally suffic. 
negro of the folly of idleness. 
of this kind is paid for by the pie €e- 
can take his own time about .‘t, 
accordingly. 

At a distance, a cotton-field rewdy for the 
pickers forcibly reminds a Northe Tl : 
expanse covered with snow. The Norftern 
expression, ‘ white as snow,” is not in use in 
the Gulf States. ‘White as cotton” is , ‘be form 
of comparison that takes its place. X 

From the field the cotton is hauled to 


THE GIN-HOUSE, 


re of this reprimand depended 
racter of the owner or over- 
lave. Sometimes it took 


jis skin looking like a 
A few hints of this 
ion't to convince a 
at present, work 

The laborer 
and be paid 





ments advanced to support or oppose that 
theory. But whether it is king, prince or sim- 
ple plebeian, does not matter for the purpose of | 
this article. The world is divided into two 

great classes of people—those who cultivate 

cotton and those who wear it. The latter is 

the larger, and includes nearly all of the former | 
class, and, in fact, nearly all the popuation of | 
the globe. There are islands in the Pacific | 
where a gentleman is considered in full dress 
when his skin has been ru’pbed with cocoanut- 
oil, and there are other losalities where a pair 
of slippers and a long-haisdled spear are the 
regulation costume. Otb.er eccentricities of 
apparel might be mentio ned, in which textile 
fabrics are not uced, but it is safe to say that 


He turned and went away. His antagonist | of the ten hundred million inhabitants of this 
looked after him with a mist in his eyes, and { planct, nine-tenths at lecist make more or less 


then hastily seized his hat and posted off, in the | 
rain, toa ball across the way, where the divinity 
was dancing and being admired. 

He dodged about, went up to her, and led 
her out where it was dark, and where there 
could be no hearers. He then told her the 
story of her cousin; and, then, after she had 
ceased weeping (for she had a large heart), he 
told her of the wager he had overheard under 
the trees, a few days be/ore. 

She looked amazed, confounded and angry, 
but he explained to her that no liberty or 
freedom was meant. Thenshe looked in at the 
assembled crowd, sent her companion to hunt 
up the “handsome and egotistic friend,” and 
took some long breaths to fortily herself against 
the rather singular trial she was about to make 
herself undergo. 

He came—tall, mustached, lazy, but polite. 
She gave him her hand, led him away out 
of sight and sound, and spoke to him thus, after 
telling him the story of her cousin: 

“You and I have agreed never to fall into 
love with each other, and so all danger to either 
is out of the question. So, as you are rich and 
1 am rich, and as poor, foolish Jack (here her 
voice trembled) may do something wicked and 
awiul, why not let him win the small wager 
from you? He will not take money from any 
one on earth, for he is too proud. You know 
that I am much too sensible to insult you by 





parading you before all the guests as my 
triumph ; anise. f you will believe in me, wo | 
Will help the deur fellow in this very cur 

way.” ' 


5 | away overy thing that surrounds it, withaga few 


use of the product of the cotton-plant. And 
with most of them it is a necessity, rather than 
a luxury. 

Cotton culture in most of the Southern States 
begins early in January, and lasts till the end 
of December. The first work is to gather the 
‘“‘trash,” or old stalks, into heaps and burn 
them. When the ground is cleared, plowing 
begins, and it generally requires six weeks or 
two months to perform’ this work. A light 
plow, crawn by two mules and handled by a 
man, is used for the fields intended for cotton, 
and the depth to which the soil is turned varies 
from four to eight imches, according to the 
location. When the plowing is ended the ground 
is laid out in furrows four or five feet apart, 
and the cotton-seed. is plentifully scattered in 
the furrows. A light harrow or brush covers 
the seed, and there is nothing more to do until 
the first “scrapin‘z” and hoeing. The plants 
appear in eight or ten days, if the weather is 
favorable, and when they are two or three 
inches high, a light plow is run between the 
rows, turning the earth toward the centre, and 
not upon the rows, as is generally done with 
corn in the North, The negroes foliow with 
their hoes, and cut away the superfluous plants 
and all the wesds, so as to leave single plants 
in hilis about ‘swo feet apart. 

The rows thus formed are called the * stand,” 
an the experienced field hands display great 
sit. at the work of scraping and forming the 
stand. Withzan eye upon a single stalk, thi»y cut 





bold strokes, such as an experienced wodman 


or gin-shed, where the fibre is separated fr 0™ 
the seed. The word ‘‘ gin” is supposed to 


simply an engine for preparing the cotton for 
market. It is the invention of Eli Whitney, an 
ingenious mechanic, and the original machine 
made by him is still in existence. It consists 
of a series of cirenlar saws, with long teeth, so 
arranged on a cylinder that the teeth project | 
throngh narrow slits in an iron frame. The 
seed-cotton is fed in front of this frame, and | 
the rapid revolution of the saws causes the | 
teeth to tear the fibre trom the seed, without | 
injuring the latter. A brush revolves against 


\ * 
the saws, and removes the fibre at every turn. 


The position of the “gin” is generally at the 
end of a large room, and the detached fibre is 
thrown into this room from the revoiving brush. 
This apartment is technically known as the 
“ lint-room,” and presents an interesting scene, 
while the * ginning” operation is in progress. 
The air is full of the flying lint, and is a forcible 
reminder, so far as appearance goes, of a 
driving snow-storm. 
lightly than the softest snow-flakes, but, unlike 
them, and, like the snow of age, it does not 
melt. When cotton is picked late in the sea- 


son, there is usualiy a dense cloud of dust | 


The plants are from two to five or six | 
feet high, and reseinble bushes with stalks an | 


The open | 


1d, more or less gentle, was | 


h-practice on the back of | 


ier of an | 


The lint falls even more | 


After it has been ginned, the cotton is pressed 
into bales for convenience of handling and ship- 
ment, 

THE COTTON-PRESS 


has a k'nd of hopper, into which the cotton is 
placed, and trodden or pressed until there is 
enough to make a bale. A powerful screw, 
turned by mule or steam-power, is brought to 
bear upon the cotton, and it is steadily crowded 
down until a couple of doors fly open and allow 
the laborers to sew the hemp bagging into its 
place, and to fasten the ropes that keep the 
bale in shape. There are various devices for 
increasing the power of a cotton-press, and a 
great many inventors have taxed their brains 
to improve this part of plantation machinery. 
I have seen cotton-presses that were sak to 
give the maximum of pressure with the mini- 
mum of power, and the owners of the patents 
were ready to show the excellence of their own 
inventions and the inferiority of others. But 
after various experiments, many planters prefer 
the old-fashioned screw-press, that does not 
easily get out of order, 2nd can be readily re- 
| paired when injured. T.1e hardest work at the 
cotton-press is performed by the mule that 
turns the screw. When he starts the machine, 
it goes easily enough; but as the cotton be- 
comes dense, the resi tance steadily increases, 
so that the last turns of the screw require that 
the mule should be assisted with voice and 
whip to a liberal extent. When the doors fly 
; Open, and the bile is ready for binding, the 
panting and exhausted mule is certainly will- 
ing to come to a halt. 


THE HOME OF THE POOR WHITE, 


The destitute condition of the poor whites in 
a portion of the Southern States was a subject 
of frequent and earnest comment before our 
late civil war, and pro-slavery orators delighted 
to contrast with iv the superior advantages 
enjoyed by their well-fed slaves. That there 
was some foundation for that style of remark 
cannot be denied, but as to the extent of the 
destitution, there was, no doubt, considerable 
exaggeration. Isolated instances of misery 
and degradation do exist, however, and pro- 
bably will always exist within areas as large as 
that of the Southern States, and one of these 
abodes of wretchedness, from a sketch by our 
artist, forms a fitting companion to our other 
‘“* Scenes in Cotton Land.” 








NEWS BREVITIES. 


Tue virulence of the Cholera is steadily in- 
creasing at Konigsberg, and other European cities, 


Proressor Porter will be inaugurated Pre- 
sident of Yale College, October 11th. 


Tue postal money order system between 
| the United States and England will go into operation 
on the 2d of October. 

THe New York Gas Light Company has 
been convicted by a jury, in the Criminal Court, of 
being a nuisance. 
| A Dvusvgque farmer put out a fire in his 
| barn with a deluge of milk. Dubuque is not the only 
place where milk differs but little from water. 

SMoKERS who have any taste will regret to 
| hear that the Connecticut tobacco crop is unusually 
| large this year. 
| ‘Tue Annual Session of the Grand Lodge 
| of the United States of the I. O. 0. F. was inaugurated 
in Chicago, Ill., on the lsth of September. 

‘THe German army is to be reduced to an 
effective strength of 400,000 men, and placed imme- 
| diately upon a peace footing. 

' A Bouquet made of grasshoppers strung on 
vires took a premium at a county fair in Massachu- 
seits, last week. 

An Arizona paper complains that the 
Apaches are decreasing its subscription list at the 
rate of ten scalps per annum. 

Tue Btate Police of Massachusetts estimate 
that prohibited liquor is illegally sold at 3,500 places 

| in that State, 1,500 of these being located in Bosten. 

A Lonpon cabman has lately recovered 
q ‘mages from a woman who delayed his business by 
be wg too fat to get into his cab. 

A pispatcH from the City of Mexico, via 

, wa, says that the majority of the members of the 





| 


jn gh Wwangress are favorable to Juarez. There is no 
sign 0 revolution. 
Tur Chief-Justice of India was stabbed in 


‘ch with a stiletto by a,native East Indian, 
on Septem YT 20th, and died the next day. His mur- 
derer is in ¢ @Stody. 

Tur Nin eteenth Annual Conclave of the 
| Gran i Encam pment of Knights ‘Templar of the 
Cuited States, commenced in Baltimore, Md., Sep- 
| tember 19th. 


| Tne Roman 
| Mass., have united 
| the streets of the 
city be paved with wo iv . ot 
Tne first exclusiy © Swine Exposition ever 
ted et Dexter Park, Chicago, 
* the auspices of the Lilinois 


ject to the selling of 
‘ural Fair, principally 


the stom: 


Catholic priests of Boston, 
in a petition to the Aldermen that 
y, ‘nity of all the churches of the 


| held on the continent ope 

| lil, September 19th, unde. 
| Swine Breeders’ Associatio 
Sr. Pavn moralists ob, 
| pools at the State Agricul. 


in the lint-room, which settles in among the | Pvuse the pool-seller deduc * ten per cent., and 
fibre. Tho person who watches the lint-| « persists in his outrageous com ‘Wet. 
room has a position far from enviable. His ‘Tne ship Transita de Alvar "8 at San Fran- 


lungs become filled with dust, and very 
often the fine floating fibre is drawn into his 
nostrils. Two persons are generally permitted 
to divide this labor. Mischievous boys watch 
their opportunity to steal into the lint-room, 
where they have a fine frolic in the soft cotton. 
An application of horsewhip usually follows 
their sport, if they happen to be caught at it by 
the overseer. 

The machinery of a cotton-gin is driven by 
mule or steam-power. All the larger planta- 
tions are provided with steam-engines, whose 
chimneys are usually carried to a height suffi- 
cient to remove ail danger from sparks. There 
is a corn-mill, and generally a saw-mill, attached 
to the gin, and driven by the same power. 


There is a posit&e rule which prohibits any | 


person, white or black, smoking in the in- 
closure where the gin-house stands. In some 
of the Southern States the rule is said to take 
the form of a legal enactment, with heavy pen- 
alties for its infrgngemeut, 


eupposed to be 
K,° we 10th, 


| cisco, reporis a cloud of ashes, 
| volcanic, having falien on her dec 
| when eight miles off Columbia River 

Tur last rail on the Europea ¥ and North 
| American Railway, between Bangor «2d St. John, 
| uniting by rail the United States and ide maritime 
| provinces of Canada, was laid September 20th. 


A proressor of penmanship annourwes that 
if young men wish to learn how to flourish, Shey had 
eiter come to him. Anybody who inspects his 
andwriting will see that his b is fiouristing. 

Tue remains of the late President Lincoln 
and his two deceased children were removed to the 
permanent vault, just completed, Oak Ridge 
_ Cemetery, Springfield, Ill., September 19th, without 

ceremonies. 
Tur losses by the fire in Virginia City. 

Nevada, will probably reach three-quarters of a million 
‘dollars. The insurance umounts to $250,000. Four 
' entire blocks in the centre of the business part of the 
) city were burned over. The fire originated from a 
ladefective smoke-stack of a, planing-mill. Many tire- 
men ‘were injured by falling walls or scorched by the 
ames. 
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HON. ANDREW H. GREEN, 
THE NEW DEPUTY COMPTROLLER OF 
NEW YORK. 

Mr. Green, though a New Englander by 
birth, is a New Yorker by education and asso- 
ciation. He was born at Greenhili, near Wor- 
cester, Mass., but came to this city at an early | 
day, and has continuously resided here from 
boyhood, with the exception of a lengthened 
visit to the West Indies about twenty years 
ago, and a tour through Europe a few years 
since. He received a preparation for the 
University, but circumstances led him into 
commercial life just as he was about to 
enter on his college course. Not feeling 
that commerce was his element, he began 
to study law, and about eighteen years ago 
Was admitted to the bar. For some years he 
practiced law in partnership with Samuel J. 
Tilden, during which time he was associated 
as counsel in many cases involving the most 
important interests, and was recognized as a 
very safe, able and reputable lawyer. On leav- 
ing Mr. Tilden, Mr. Green became 2 Commis- 
sioner of the Board of Education, being elected 
President of the Board the second year of his 
holding the office. On the establishment of the 
Central Park Commission, he left ‘\1e Board of 
Edacation to join it, and, till the reconstruction 
of the Board under Peter B. Sweeny’s influ- 
ence, he took a most active and influential 
part in the planning, laying out, and man- 
agement ofthe Park. On this Commission, of 
which he was the life and soul, he gave strong 
evidences of executive ability and a desire .or 
economy. He says he has entered on his office 
of Deputy Comptroller without regard to politics, 
and with a simple desire to fulfill his duty asa 
citizen when called upon. 

His appointment by Mr. Connolly as Deputy 
Comptroller, with full executive powers as the 
actual head of the Department, inspires uni- 
versal confidence, even in the midst of the 
present excitement and suspicion which attends 
the administration of our municipal affairs. 








ROBBERY OF 
THE COMPTROLLER’S OFFICE. 


Ovr readers will remember the published 
accounts of the abstr action of certain vouchers 
from the office of the Comptroller, in the New 
Court House, on the 10th of September last, 
and also the subsequent actions of the Com- 
mittee of Seventy and the city officials, in the 
premises. At an early hour 0D the morning of | 
September 21st., two persons, Edwin M. Hag- | 
gerty, the janitor of the building, 22d Charles 
Baulch, a Court House watchman, Wefe ar- 
rested on the charge of being implicated in the 
robbery. Their examination took place on the 
following day, at the Court of Special Sessions, 
before Judge Dowling, and attracted an im- 
mene? number of spectators. The prisoners 
Wers wove. JALIVCU 4 
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McCord and Radford, and Captain Cherry, of 
the Twenty-seventh Precinct. District-Attor- 
ney Garvin appeared for the people, and John 
Graham for Haggerty. Ex-Judge George C. 
Barrett, Compiroller Connolly, and several 
members of the Committee of Seventy, were 
also present. Judges Garvin and Bedford 
occunied seats with his Honor Judge Dowling 
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| close of which the prisoners were recommitted 
| to the Tombs, 

Pending the investigation, Comptroller Con- 
nolly, Judges Barrett and Beach, and several 
other gentlemen prominent in the deliberations 
of the Committee of Seventy, together with 
several police officers, instituted search for any 
trace of the vouchers and other documents 


COMPTROLLER OF NEW YORE CITY, 
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NEW YORE CITY.—VIEW OF THE INTERIOR OF THE COMPTROLLER’S OFFICE. 
Captain Irving of the Detective force, Messrs. ; during the reading of the affidavits, at the | missing from the Comptroller’s office. A por- 


tion of the upper floor of the Court House 
building had been occupied as a dweliing by 
| the janitor and his family, and it was in this 
portion of the premises that the alleged de- 
| struction of the vouchers and other documents 
| was consummated. These rooms were first 
thoroughly searched, but nothing of a suspicious 
nature was found, until a room in the attic, 
| which had been used as a store-room for old 
, lumber and so forth, was reached. This room 
contained, among other things, a large heap of 
ashes, which was also a depository for other 
| rubbish. Thisash-heap was thoroughly searched, 
and the seekers found a large quantity of half- 
charred papers, which were all carefully re- 
moved and placed in a large waste-basket, 
which they almost filled. A cursory examina- 
tion of the papers showed conclusively that 
they were the remains of official documents, 
but of what nature could not be clearly defined 
until a more careful examination is made. 
Many of these papers still cling together ly 
the ordinary brass fasteners in such commcn 
use for holding together legal and other docu- 
ments, while others bear the marks of bav- 
ing been held by india-rubber rings, which 
had been partially melted by the heat, instead 
of being wholly consumed bythe flames. On 
many of the half-burned pieces of paper, figures 
were noticed, but the writing had aimcrt 
wholly disappeared. These remains are to be 
subjected to a chemical manipulation, in the 
hope of having the figures deciphered. 

In addition to the engraving of the examina- 
tion scene in Judge Dowling’s Court, and the 
room where the charred papers were found, 
we give an accurate view of the Comptroller's 
office from which the important documents are 
said to have been stolen. 








THE COMMITTEE OF SEVENTY. 


IN a recent number, we gave an illustration 
of the mass-meeting of ciiizens at the Cooper 
Institute convened to consider the question of 
the city’s financial condition. On that occasion 
an executive committee, consisting wf seventy 
persons, was appointed to carry out the objects 
of the meeting; and in order to facilitate their 
labors, this body has been subdivided into 
several special committees, each having ch:rge 
of a specified branch of the investigation. 

In addition to this organization, there is 
another, denominated the Joint Committee 
of Citizens, Aldermen, and Supervisors. The 
gentlemen on these committees acknowledge 
the cordial reception given them by the muni- 
cipal authorities during their Official labors ; yet, 
notwithstanding the facilities extended, consid- 
erable delay has been occasioned by ihe sppor- 
tionment of books and documents to the \ srious 
snh-committees. The sessions of the main body 
are beld in the large hall of the Chamber 0° 
Commerce, and of the seventy members. she: 
one-half that number are regular ir at cic. ice 
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THE OLD STORY. 


Lirt up the poor form from the water! 
The beautiful, sun-yellow hair 
Has a garland of weeds tangled in it, 
And the white, silent bosom is bare! 
Fold the hands on the still heart together, 
[They have dove with the toiis of life ; 
And rest came at last to the sinner, 
Who longed for an end to the strife. 


Cover up the white face from the sunlight, 

to a place 

In the dead-house: some person who knew her 
May look in her sorrowful face. 

So young and so fair! What a pity 
Tnat souls in our city to-day 

Should get lost in the darkness for ever, 
And wander so widely astray ! 


And bear her iw 


It is only the old, old story 
Of woman’s loving too well: 
Of trusting in man’s boasted honor— 
Of a poor, erring creature who tell! 
Oh! lift her up gently, I pray you, 
And bear her in silence away ; 
And write at the end of the story, 
‘‘ Found dead in the river to-day !” 


MAUD MOHAN; 


OR, 


| 


| 


WAS HE WORTH THE WINNING? |} 


BY ANNIE THOMAS, 


AUTHOR OF “ DENNIS DONNE,” ‘‘ CALLED TO ACCOUNT,” 
‘““THE DOWER HOUSE,” “‘ PLAYED OUT,” ETC. 


CHAPTER XIII.—THE FIRST TIME. 


| 


| 
| 


honor? Hurriedly he asked himself these 
questions, and did not wait for a reply. 

‘Why should I let you go alone? You are 
tired. You are a long way from Treverton.” 


“ Treverton is not my home now,” she cried | 


out, piteously. ‘ Do you forget I must go back 
to Albridge ?—and I won't ask you to go with 
me.” 

**Gerty, do you mean to cut me ?” 

‘Don’t call it th.t. Don’t use any society 
phrases to me. J can’t ask you to my house, 
Will you understand that ?” 

“Do you mean that your husband does not 
wish me to visit at his house ?” 

She winced, palpably. She could hardly yet 
constrain herself to bear to hear the truth that 
he was her husband. 

“Guy Oliver does not wish me to visit out of 
his—our class, I mean,” she said, evasively ; 
“and he is master of the house—so I must | 
submit.” 

‘¢ Submission in this matter of cutting yourself | 
off from me, seems to be very easy to you, 
Gerty,” he said, bitterly. 

“No, it isn’t; you know it isn’t. You know 
I would see you every day, and all day, if‘! 
could—if I dared” (he had roused her to reck- 
lessness at lasi)—‘* you know that. But what 
would be the good of it? a little happiness, 
purchased by a great deal of misery in the end.” 

** As your cousin, I cannot submit to such a 
decision without a protest,” he went on. ‘ Mr. 
Oliver must surely be aware that family claims 
can’t be entirely disregarded without exciting 
wonder and remark.” 

** Ah! Edward,” she said, simply, ‘* it’s not the 
‘family claims’ that we are, any of us, thinking | 
of. Let us be honest with each other.” 

There was a pause for a moment, he being 
disconcerted. It was very true this, that she | 
said. It was not the * family claim” that he 
was thinking of. It was his own claim over 
her—the claim of a man who loved her, and 


A feeling half joyful, half guilty, took posses- | whom she loved. And all this time nothing 


sion of him. Accident, not design, had brought 
them together again ; but now that they were 
brought together, a rush of recollection swept 
over them both, and tied their tongues for a 
few moments. The woman, according to the 
wont of her sex, recovered the use of hers first. 


Dewy-eyed, and trembling in every fibre of her | you mar—since you le({t Treverton ?” 


being, she still was enabled to observe the con- 


ventional demeanor that is desirable on such | could she have spoken. 


occasions. It is given to some women to be 


had been said about Maud Mohan. 

“T had better speak about it at once,’ he 
thought. ‘* At any rate, it will make her less 
scrupulous about my seeing her partly on her 
way now.” So, he said aloud: 

‘*Have you heard what I have done since 


She nodded assent. Not for her life, then, 


** Maud Mohan was very urgent on me to see 


_FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUS 


able to do this, even though they may be feeling | you, and convey to you her ardent desire that 
the whole time that the game is not worth the | she and you may be dear friends to one another 
candle. | in the days to come—when she is my wife,” he 
‘‘Thank you so much for coming to my | added, firmly. 
rescue,” she said, quietly, glancing up at him Poor Gerty! It isall very well for the woman 
with a look of repressed feeling in her sweet | who wins, to express these hopes as to future | 
face that made him long to undo the work of | friendly intercourse ; but it is a trifle more | 
the last few weeks. difficult for the woman who loves. Young Mrs, 
‘I didn’t know it was you whenI charged | Oliver felt as if her tongue curled away from 
that big blustering fellow,” he said, getting off the pronunciation of the words that should 
his horse as he spoke, and approaching her - a express a similar desire. At length she man- | 
hesitating way that was the result of her aged to stammer out: 
apparently fixed determination not to offer him ‘* She is very kind.” 
her band. ‘Surely you are walking rather far They had been strolling quietly along for some | 
from home ?” he added. little time, and now found themselves weil out 
‘‘ Yes. I came on and on, not thinking very | of the field, and in another pretty, well-wooded 
much of where I was going. I believe,” sine | pasture, through which a river that was full of 
said, with a quick laugh. ‘* Now, A tp eed a, ee gl —, — = = 
where I am at all. I have crossed field after | trees that fringed its banks fell over in admi- 
field, and they all look exactly alike, so I must | ration of themselves, and kissed their reflections | 
trust to Tito’s sagacity to Jead me home safely.” | on its clear surface, Some moss-grown bowders | 
“Tito is a new acquisilion, isn’t he ” he | stood temptingly on its banks, full in their way, 
asked, stooping down and patting the litle | and the late Autumn sun burned hotly, and | 
light-haired black-and-tan terrier. ‘‘ And why | made thoughts of a seat in the shade pleasant. 
the name ?” | ‘Let us rest here tor a few minutes,” he 
“T called him Tito because he has a power of | said, and she sat down, and put her elbow on | 
perfidy about him; and ao meyre | a and sy Page Aa aoe Sane and | 
perfidious man I ever read of is that splendid | looked away from him steadily int) the water. 
hero of George Eliot’s, who wears out Romola’s| ‘ Gerty, will you wish me God-speed in my 
heart.” She spoke carelessly, but bitterly | marriage ?” 
withal, and Edward Maskleyne felt that her| “Yes.” 
words would bear another than the obvious ‘** And will you do something else? Will you | 
interpretation. speak to me of your own life ?” } 
“‘Gerty, won’t you shake hands with me?”| She shook her head. 
he asked, suddenly. “*T dare not,” she said. | 
She put hers into his for a moment, and it ** Dare not !” 
rested there cold and motionless as a} little “Yes, dare not! What would be the good of 
snake. Then she slid it out again,and stood it? I have entered upon my life, and I must 
leaning on her sun-shade, silent, calm, utterly live it as best I can; but I can’t talk about it.” 
unlike the Gerty of old. **Gerty, you were a free agent in your 
They made a magnificent picture, standing | marriage ?” 
against the rich background of high hedgein| She was silent. 
that fertile field. A magnificent picture, from | ‘““For mercy’s sake, tell me,” he said, in his 
the artistic point of view, but one that at the | excitement putting his hand on her arm, “ was | 
first glance told an eloquent tale of misery. | any coercion used ?” | 
The pretiy, sad-faced g.ri-woman standing with ** No coercion !” | 


TRATED NEWSPAPER. 


harder or a braver woman than I am, to marry 


|} @ man who can break such a tie as that !” 


* AS what 7 

* As that between the lovely mother of that 
child and you !” 

*“Gerty,” he said, abruptly, ‘I'll break the 
promise I made, and tell you—binding you to 
keep it sacred, this secret. Mrs. Vesey is the 


| wife of the dearest friend I have in the world, 


and if it was known that he had married her, 
his father would leave him #« beggar. I am 
their sole medium of communication with one 
another.” 

Her face grew of a ghastly pallor as she 
listened. The truth came crashing down upon 
her, and bowed her head and her heart to the 
ground. It was for this she had sacrificed 
herself. She covered her face with her hands 
for a few moments, during which she vainly | 
tried to subdue the quick, anguished beating of 
her heart. When she looked up again, her 
mouth had acquired some fresh lines, and there 
was a terrible mournfulness in her eyes.” 

‘* Gerty, Gerty !” he said, imploringly, * for- | 


give me for not having told you this betore.” 


*T can forgive that, but not your having told 
me now,” she said; ‘*you don’t know what you 
have done; you kept your promise till all the | 
harm it could do was worked, and then you | 
broke it! Why, you have made it all in vain 
that I have done !” 

* How ? I don’t understand you.” And then 
she remembered that he knew nothing of the 
means Guy Oliver had employed to make her 
consent to marry him. ‘Gerty, if you could 
have been more trusttul, all would have been 
weli,” he said, eagerly. And then she remem- 
bered all things ; remembered that it was her 
duty to check him, and to leave him. 

‘“*We have been mad to stay together so long, 
and to talk as we have talked !” she said, jump- 
ing up. ‘* You must let me go now,:alone.” 
And she commenced hurrying along the path 
that led toward the Albridge land. 

‘But, I must say more to you now, Gerty,” 
he said, coming up with her at once; “if we 
part in this way now, we shall never be able to 
meet again !” 

‘*Far better that we shouldn’t !” she said. 
“Ah! how like a woman that is! You would 
condemn us both to an eternal fast, because an | 
eternal feast is forbidden us. Let us be triends, 

Gerty, if we cannot be anything else !” 

““We are friends and cousins!” she said, 
solemnly; *‘ but, as we have been more— Ob! | 
Edward, for pity’s sake, don’t press my poor, 
weak reasoning powers too hard! I feel it 
would be wrong ; don’t ask me to do it.” 

Need it be told how each pleaded and counter- 
pleaded, and how more and more fully each 
became aware that hot love still reigned in the 
other’s heart? Need it be told what pangs of 
self-reproach and remorse each suffered now 
and again, and how, in the intervals between 
the pangs, they could not be as hard to each 
other as prudence declared they should have 
been? Need it be told how perpetually they 
hovered round those two dangerous subjects— 
his marriage and hers? How greatly Gertrude | 
strove to feel and express a kindly interest in | 
Maud? How vainly she endeavored to speak 
without a quaver in her voice, of the “* day you 
marry” ? 

‘*She knows how desperately I love—I loved 
you !” he said, in a low voice ; and Gerty, awe- 
stricken at the knowledge, accepted the fact 
without remembering that she ought to have 
rebuked him for daring to advert to it. And 
all the while they were getting nearer and | 
nearer to her home—nearer and nearer to the | 

' 
| 
| 


coarse, rough danger of Oliver seeing them, 


| and being angry. 


‘* The last walk we shall ever have together, 
perhaps—and it must, indeed it must come to 
an end now !” 

“If I believed that it was the last time f 
should ever be alone with you, life wouldn’t be 
worth having,” he replied, impetuously ; “ but | 
I don’t believe it, Gerty, my own——-” 

“Edward!” She only uttered his name, and | 
she did not utter it in the high-pitched upper 
notes of indignant Virtue; but it recalled him 
to his senses as completely as if she had done 
so. It was such a pitiful, imploring little cadence 


| that she used. It showed him how wrung her | 


heart was; likewise it showed him that she | 
was terribly frightened. 
* What is it, Gerty ?” 
‘*We are nearer my—my home than I fan- | 
cied !” she said with a rush. ‘‘ Edward, it | 





- | - 
downcast eyes, and trembling lips, that were| ‘+ Were any unfair means employed ” 
| 


struggling to conquer themselves into firm lines, 
and the ardent, impassioned-looking man, with 
his handso ve horse's bridle slung over his arm, 
standing before her, striving with all his power 


to read her expression aright, and to win her to 
a kinder bearing toward himself—striving so 


earnestly, and for a while so unsuccessfully. 


‘* Gerty, you would give your hand as kindly | she said, struggling to throw off all trace of | 


as that io your bitterest foe, if you had one,” 


‘Indeed I wouldn’t give my hand to a foe | say—that is, I have everything I need —” 


at all.” 
‘Well, to your most indifferent acquaintance, 


then ?” 


“T have a hundred different methods of ever had one, in fact.” 
shaking hands, I assure you,” she said, darting 
one sliy, quickly-recalled glance at him. ‘* Now, | exclaimed, hotly; and he was about to add, 
I think I had better get out of this field before | “And I am sure that it was given to me,” when 
Masier Bull reassures himself and returns to | she brought him to his senses: 
the attack. I see a gate at that end, down by | 


the brook.” 


She held her hand ont, meaning to bid adieu | 
to him there, but this time, when he took the | saw that she went whiie asa sheet at once. 
| 
“ You don’t think I am going to let you walk | 
| cadence in his voice ; ‘*my mother wished it to 


hand, he held it fast. 


off alone, do you ?” 
“T mean to do so,” she said, very quickly. 


‘*T shall not allow you to do so.” He tried | things now,” he wound up with, boldly. 


to emulate her quiet tones, and failed. 


She caught the quiver in his voice, and looked 


at him wistfully. 


“T think you had better let me go aione, 
She called him by his Christian 
name at last, and the sound of it from her lips 
stirred hiw strangely. Was she not his cousin ? 
and might they not love one another still in all 


Edward.” 


She did not speak. | dare not ask you to go any further: do go 
He gave a sigh that was half a groan, | away!” 

“Gerty, I can’t see you unhappy without | It was such a confession of weakness, such a 

trying to comfort you; and, in truth, I don’t | womanly confession of weakness, that he could 

know how to do it.” | not be offended with her. 
“It can’t be done now—that is, if I want “If I go now, without demur, will you let 
comfort, and I am not sure at all that I do,” | me see you again ?” 

“Yes—no !” she said, hurriedly, in the same 

feeling. ‘I have everything I want, as people | breath. 

‘“* Gerty, I have so many things to say to you 
“Excepting a light heart,” he interrupted. | that I have been too distraught to say to-day ; 
“Oh! hearts are beside the question alto- | but you will let me see you again. Because we 

gether,” she replied. “I am not sure that I | have both made mistakes, are we to torture 

| ourselves, and deny ourselves everything? 

‘* But I am sure that you had one, Gerty!” he | Meet me in friendship, Gerty, if only once 

| again! Will you?” 

| Yes!” she said; ‘I will.” And now he 

| Saw that her eyes were eagerly direeted toward 

| 


her own house. 
‘*You are surely not afraid of any one, are 
you?” he asked, quickly; and an eloquent 


‘Let go my arm, if you please; when are 
you going to be married ?” 
“In about ten days,” he muttered, and he 
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| No, I won’t let go your hand till you promise 
me that you will come here to-morrow !" 

““What for? Why do you ask me?’ Then 
humbly, sadly, sweetly: ‘* You kuow, if you ask 
me, I shall come.” 

‘What for? Why, to let me see you!” he 
whispered, with dangerous, passionate tender- 
hess. What to nim was Maud Mohan, now that 
he was about to part with this woman whom 
his soul worshiped ? 

*I shall come! I know I shall come if I 
can; and I know I shall be wrong, and still I 
shall do it. Why didn’t Maud Mohan stay down 
here and keep us apart ?” she added, bitterly ; 
‘it would be the one kind thing she could do!” 

** Here! to-morrow afternoon at what time ?” 
he pleaded, earnestly. 

**T don’t care what time!” she said, recklessly, 
‘“* Tt will be the devil’s hour, which ever one we 
have !”” 

‘“* Gerty ! my gentle Gerty !” 

*I was gentle, once—and good, too, I sup- 
pose,” she said, drearily ; ‘* but that is passed 
away with other trifles, such as happiness !” 

*“*T want to talk you into a better trame of 
mind—now I have an additional reason for 
pressing you to come !” 

“Ah! yowre deluding yourself, Ted,” she said, 
with miserable gayety. ‘Your real motive I 
won’t probe; but it isn’t that you may talk me 
into a better state of mind. If I can come, I 
will; and if I come, I shall know I’m doing 
wrong the whole time !” 

** How do yon mean, ‘if you can’—you're not 
a prisoner?” He evaded answering the last 
part of her sentence ; it trenched upon dan- 
gerous ground, and he did not quite know what 
Spots were safe to stand upon. 

“This is what 1 mean: if Guy Oliver had an 
idea that I was coming out here to meet you, 
he is capable of knocking me down, and then 
locking me up.” She said the words out 
bluntly and decidedly, and he shrank as from 
a blow. 

‘*Gerty! Do you mean this ?” 

“T mean it; I have had no experience to 
guide me yet, but I have instincts, and they bid 
me beware of putting his power to the test !” 

When she said that, with his brain almost 
reeling, at length he let her go; but for all thai. 
his last whispered words were : 

‘* Will you risk a final interview with me?” 

“Tl be here at four, to-morrow afternoon.” 

Then, with a lingering pressure of the hand 
and a long, hungry look, they parted. He, to 
ride home like mad, trying to escape from the 
black thoughts that rode even faster ; and she. 
to get herself into her own house as quietly as 
possible. 

She went in through the open hall-door, and 
on into the metamorphosed drawing-room — 
went in with a weary feeling that it would be 
pleasant to lie down and rest on the sofa for a 
time before that atrocious six-o’clock tea, with 
its accompaniments of hot-buttered cakes, and 
seed-bun set in with its diurnal severity. And 
as she went in, throwing her hat and shaw! off, 
she saw that those eternal sisters-in-law of hers 
were there already. 

The phrase “eternal,” as used with regard to 
them, is quite justifiable. The Misses Oliver 
bestowed themselves upon the young mistress 
of Albridge with undue regularity. They came 
up in the morning, directly after breakfast, to 
hear if she had formed any plans for the day. 
in which they could assist. They came up at 
noon, to know if she would like them to get her 
some flowers—which she never did like them 


| to do, since, when they got them, they insisted 


strenuously on arranging, and Gertrude intivitely 
preferred her own combination of flowers and 
foliage. Early in the afternoon they would 
come again, on a general tour of inspection, or 
a miscellany of services which were not wanted; 
and in the evening they would appear again, to 
‘hear how she had got through the day.” 

It was specially hard to find them there this 
day. She had the feeling on her that it was 


| almost a necessity that she shouid be alone for 


a while—alone, in order that she might cate- 
chise herself strictly as to what had been faulty, 
and what had been only foolish, in the bearing 
of Edward and herself to one another. 
‘Where have you been, Geitrude ?” from 
Louisa, with am emphasis ot amazement on the 
second word of the sentence—an«mphasis that. 


| would have been offensive to her at any time, 


but that was doubly offensive now, wien she 
could not possibly, with any prudence, tell 
them where she had been, and whom she had 


| seems too strange to be true, but it is true ; I | been with. 


“I’ve been walking,” she said, shortly. 

“What! all this time ?” This from Caroline. 

“All what time?” harassed Gertrude an- 
swered, petulantly. 

** My dear, don’t get savage at our expressing 
surprise. We saw you go out at two, and now 
it’s nearly half-past six !” 

6 Ts it?” 

Gertrude knew that it would not do to throw 
up the sponge before these active adversaries. 
She must seem strong and fearless, at any rate, 
whatever she might be in reality. 

“Yes, it is; and Guy has been in, wanting his 
tea dreadfully, poor fellow! Four hours and a 
half walking ! You must be stronger than you 
think, Gertrude !” 

Gertrude deigned no reply to this, but Walke@? 
steadily into the drawing-room, where Guy sat 
in stiff, sulky dignity, entrenched behind a dis. 
ordered tea-tray. There were crumbs of bread, 
and buttery knives, about; everything looked 





shudder passed over her as she answered: 
‘How very sudden !” she managed to say. | ‘I believe 1am, but I am not sure about it; 
‘Yes !” he answered, with a sort of despairing | good-by !” 
**Must I go—before I have half realized that 
be soon, and I—I am ind fferent about most | you are you ? Are you altered in every way as 
| you are in this one respect, that you want to 
“I fear you are!” she said, with a sweet get rid of me? Didn't you wish to see me, 
severity that drove him half-mad with love for | Gerty ?” 
her again; “I fear you are, even about that| ‘I did, and I did not! I scarcely know what | 
poor lady near Kaddingham.” 
‘*My marriage will not affect her peace of | softly. ‘‘I only know that I am married, and 
mind.” 
‘ Edward, are you cruel—cruel, or only | must go on !" 
faise 7” she said, bitterly. ‘*‘ Maud Mohan is a 


| bot my own mistress any longer, and that I} 


peculiarly unappetizing. It revolted Gerirude’s 
taste, and consequently upset her judgu. ent. 
‘*Where’ve you been ?” he said, grufily. 
| This fine young English yecman, in private 
life, much affected the manners of some of the 
beasts which it was his business to breed and 
improve, 

‘* Walking in the fields,” she said. 

‘So I suppose; as I know you’ve not been 


I wished, or what is, or what is not?” she said, | driving, I judge you have been walking. But 


where ?” 
“ Really, Guy, when you question me in 
the tone a master questions a servant, I must 


“Stop a moment! Come here to-morrow. ' decline to answer you!” 
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‘] suppose you have forgotten that you owe 
me rather more obedience than a servant does 
her master!’ he said, roughly. ‘It was all 
very weil to give yourself these cursed airs | 
before you were my wife, but you sha’n’t do it 
now! ‘lll have no more walks in the flelds— 
d’ye hear ?” 

“He shouted out the last words rather louder 
han any he had previously, and Gertrude’s 
Ligh temper got up. 

“Don't be well as coarse,” she 
lid: ‘don’t trouble yourself to issue com- 
ands that I should never dream ot obeying ; 
yecause you will then occupy an openly ridicu- 

is position.” 

‘By heaven, Gertrude, you shall smart for 
this 

++] have no doubt I shall,” she said, calmly ; | 
-my liie with you will be one continued smart. 
knew that when you forced me to marry you.” | 

She had been standing, and he sitting, all 
this time ; but he rose up to the full height of 
his tall, angular, ungraceful figure, now, and | 
hastily crossed to her side. At the same mo- 
ment his sisters, scenting a quarrel and being | 
exiremely curious on the point, appeared in | 
the doorway; but he did not see them. He | 
put his hand roughly on Gertrude’s shoulder, | 
and shook her ! 

She did not attempt to free herself from his | 
grasp, but when he released her she said : 

* Now I shall leave you.” 

‘‘] think you're bedroom the preper place | 
for you after such a long walk,” he said, with | 
a feeble effort to treat it all as a joke, now that | 
his sisters were there to see his conjugal dis- | 
comfiture. | 

‘“‘] mean that I shall leave you altogether,” | 
Gerirude went on, distinctly ; ‘‘ you have tried 
me hardly enough before this, heaven knows; 
but the law would not have taken notice of | 
blows that only fell on my heart and delicacy; | 
but now——” | 

-I didn’t strike you,” he interrupted, in| 
something like aiarm. 

But, Mr. Guy Oliver, you have nearly broken 
my arm,” Gertrude cried; ‘‘and you have 
quite broken my fetters by so doing. I shall 
leave you as soon as I can.” She left the room 
then, and after Guy’s fury had expended itself 
in a storm of futile curses, he strove to gain 
admission to her presence. Failing that, for 
she had locked her door, he mounted his horse 
and rode over to Treverton, where he carried 
dismay into the hearts of the Maskleynes by 
the tidings he told. 

The next morning, her father and mother and 
sister came to her, and prayed and pleaded and 
talked her into a better frame of mind. At 
length they struck a chord which woke the 
nobler spirit in her. ‘*For the bonor of the 
family name,” they implored her ‘‘ to stay with 
her husband.” And so at last she promised 
that she ** would try.” 

‘But you must tell him not to shake me as 
he would one of his bad cow-boys,” she said, 
carelessly ; and Mr. Maskleyne had to check 
the impulse to utter some hot words when he 
heard this ; some hot words that would have 
probably been taken as encouragement to 
‘‘cang her own gait” by Gertrude. Then he had 
a long interview with his promising son-in-law, 
out of which that young man came eventually 
in a depressed state of mind. 

“Tf you ever l*y a finger in anger on her 
again, I'll thrash ™u within an inch of your 
lite, sir,’ the fatliér said, sternly; and Guy 
nearly whimpered, as he strove to explain that 
it was “‘in sorrow, not in anger, that he had put 
his hand on her shoulder the night before.” 

It was late in the day before the Maskleynes 
left. She had but one hour in which to leave 
the house and reach the trysting-place. Bright- 
eyed as a deer, she ran upstairs, put on her hat, 
and fled out —to what ? 

As she neared the spot, she saw, with a joy | 
that she would not attempt to quell now, that 
he was there. 


1oolish as 


(To be continued). 





‘“*Do you think he will marry that woman ?” 

* There’s no telling. He is in love, and men 
in love are very uncertain creatures.” 

The first speaker pulled his blonde mustache, 
and stepped out to get a clearer view of the 
couple then passing, with a deep anxiety fur- 
rowing his forehead and moving the soft beauty 
of his blue eyes. 

‘* Marry that woman? He must be mad ?” 

The man upon whom his eyes were fixed was 
a splendid-looking fellow, six feet tall at least, 
with a grandeur of physique seldom beheld. 
He had great soit yes, like the eyes of a true, 
faithful animal—clear and limpid as water, 
frank and fearless as an innocent child’s, and 
tender and beautiful as the eyes of a loving 
woman. The rest of the face was in keeping 
with the wondrous eyes. There was a broad 
forehead, with a shading of straight black hair, 
a clearly defined nose, a mouth shaded by the 
graceful sweep of a silken mustache, and a 
firm, smooth-shaven chin. 

Beside him, leaning upon his arm, was a wo- 
man—a perfect Juno. In" stature she stood 
nearly as high as Mark Trevanion, and her 
form was a model of roundness and grace. In 
all that assembly of beautiful, high-bred wo- 
men, there was not another face like hers, with 
its skin like the waxen leaf or a white Calla- 
lily; its long, almond-shaped black eyes ; its 
White pearly teeth shining through the scarlet 
lips that curved Cownward with a strange, a 
bitter pride. 

There was some white gleaming stuff falling 
from her polished shoulders and lying tn great 
rich folds upon the velvet pile, draping her 
magnificent form in a manner as artistic and 


} warm 


| was, with an evil, loathsome face, but he raised 
| his head, with a vulgar leer, and said with 
| 





classical as some of the old sculptors draped 
their Grecian statues; and every woman who | 
passed her gave a sigh of envy. 

She was talking just then, with her great 
burning eyes fastened on his face ; and he was 
listening, with a rapturous expression bright- 


ening his ja ud an i 


thing around him; and the picture they formed 
vas striking enough to call forth the question, 
‘Do you think he will marry that woman 

If be did—he, with all his pride, delicacy, 
passion, high sense of honor, ana love of truth 
stamped upon his face; and she, with her thor- 
oughbred cunning and cool calculation showing 
themselves plainly through the flimsy vail of 
laughing good-nature and mock refinement— 
what would become of them ? 

Everybody knew him, knew his family, and 
the promises of a glorious future streiched out 
before him. Nobody knew her, save by the 
common hearsay. She had come among them 
with old Mrs, Chasseford for a patroness, and 
as that lady stood in high repute, nobody openly 
questioned her ward, Aura Delamere. But 


| Gossip—that prying busybody—called her an 


ex-actress, an intrigante, and an artful hussy ; 
and as people are ever readier to credit evil 
than good, she stood, in the minds of the many, 
the deserving possessor of all these disagreeable 
titles, 

But Mark Trevanion loved Aura Delamere. 
He had told her so out in the wilderness of 
roses, in Mrs. Carey’s conservatory, where the 
light fell through green lealy trellises, and 


| where snowy wax flowers fell down across the 


waves of midnight hair and lay against her 

cheek. He had held her firm white | 
hands in his, and leaning over her—as she sat 

before him—like some knightly lover of old, 

laid his good name, his princely fortune, and 

his true heart, at her feet. 

When she gave him her answer, he thanked 
rod in his soul, and poured from his lips 
endearing words, such as men like him alone 
can ure. 

When again they passed through the saloon, 
Ray Darnley pulled his fair mustache with a 
fiercer anger, and something like an outh 
slipped from between his closed teeth. 

**God knows he is lost! There is a devil in 
that woman’s heart !” 


A FAIRER, clearer sunshine never gladdened 
the earth than that which shone on the Spring 
morning of Mark Trevanion’s wedding-day. 

All the world was there—all the world of | 
fashion and elegance, and the dark old church | 
was one vast parterre of bright, animated | 
flowers. 

The bridal party needs no description ; hun- | 
dreds as rich and showy have been described | 
before, so there is no need of my repeating an 
oft-told tale. But the spiendid bridegroom and 
the peerless bride were as fair a sight to look 
upon as ever were beheld in that old church, 
where hundreds of marriages had taken place ; 
and when they turned back from the altar, 
man and wife, the low-whispered exclamations 
of admiration from that great throng sounded 
out like the buzz of insects, and filled the 
arches with its subdued, yet distinct murmur. 

They went to breakfast at Mrs. Chasseford’s, 
and thence up to the home he had thoughta 
fitting one for his bride, and at night the doors 
were opened, and the world found entrance to 
Aura Trevanion’s saloons. 

In the full flush of victory, crowned with 
wealth, position, and wifehood, this queenly 
woman received her guests and their homage, 
and felt that her triumph was complete. 

The evening was wearing away, and guests 
were availing themselves of the pleasures 
of music, dancing, cards, or whatever best 
pleased them, when some one came to her 
and whispered : 

‘*There is aman below who swears, ma’am, 
that he won’t go away until he has seen you, 
though we've tried to do everything to get him 
away.” 

“A man? 
see him !” 

She went down the stairs, and at the library- 
door the servant paused, and pointed his hand. 
‘**He is there !” and she entered. 

Near the fire, in the deep shadow of a heavy 
book-case, sat something that, at her en- 
trance, straightened itself into aman, and came 
a step toward her. 

A ragged, unwashed, unshaven wretch he 





Go—no !—lead the way; I will 


coarse familiarity : 

“So, you’re here, my beauty! 
done a big thing for yourselt !” 

“Well ?” 

“Well! AndIwantacrnmb of it. You've 
got to give it to me, or I'll make this great 
house too hot for you !” 

‘Devil! I thought you dead !” 

“You lie! You thought nothing of the kind. 
You knew I was alive. But, come, I cannot 
stay here all the night. Give me one hundred 
dollars, and swear that you'll never tell who I 
am. Swear !” 

She lifted her white hand heavenward. 

‘* God knows I have no wish to reveai you.” 

“You'd beiter not. The officers would snap 
me upinaminute. Come, hand over the cash.” 

She bowed her head upon her hands. 

‘Ralph! my love for you—my promise to 
you has been the curse of my life !” 

Like a crash of thunder in a cloudless Sum- 
mer sky came that terrible oath and that cry 
of agony, and turning, those two wretches— 
the ragged, sin-marked man, and the dainty 
woman—faced Mark Trevanion. 

There was a fury in him. One could see it 
in bis calmest moments, beneath all his natural 
gentleness, and now it was aroused. Like a 
wounded, maddened animal he stood, and as 
she turned, he caught her arm in his, and 
dragged her before her fillny companion. 

“Who is this woman? What is she to you? 
Speak, or I will kill you where you stand! 
What is she to you ?” 

“ My wife !” 

‘* Your——” 

‘* Wife! That’s the word, my boy. 
wife !” 

* Aura, look at me! Tell me that he lies; 
For God’s sake, ansyer ne, or I shall go mad!” 


And you've 





Yes, my 
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She did not finish the sentence, for, with 
| almost superhuman strength, he flung her 
from him to the floor, where she lay stunned 
and motionless; and then he went up to his 
guests, 

What he told them she never knew, but after 
a while the great rooms were deserted, and he 
stood alone be ore the dying fire in his cham- 
ber, gazing into the gray ashes, and likening 
them to the chill and desolation in his own 
broken heart ! 

Srx years later! Six years, with their varied 
changes, fraught with good and fll, and Mark 
Trevanion stood in the great parlor of his 


home, looking down upon the girlish face of 


the woman before him! 

A slight, frail girl she was, with azure eyes 
and waving golden hair thrown back irom a 
brow as while as snow, and falling in bright 
rings down close to the beautiful throat and 
over the black dress; and he was thinking in 
his heart that a lonely man could hardly give a 
proper welcome to one so young and fair. 

**T shall be a trouble to you, Mr. Trevanion, 
but in some way I can in part repay you. You 
must pardon dear papa’s selfish love for me,” 
she was saying. 

“T am not thinking of myself, my child. 
For my own sake I can thank your father for 
sending you to me, for I am very lonely. I am 
thinking of you, Nathalie. You will be alone, 
and unprotected, and—and—the world is hard 
and cruel with the best of us.” 

‘*T am not in the worid,” she said. 

** And I am not in the world.” 

So she staid. 

It had been a lonely house, in spite of its 
splendor, for the horror of its master’s wed- 
ding-night seemed to have settled down within 


| its walls, and cast a foul shadow upon every ob- 
| ject. 


He never saw the fair face of the wo- 
man he had wedded, since he spurned it from 
him that night, but he knew that she lived, 
and that knowledge was suflicient in itself to 
make him wretched. 

Nathalie trought her blessings with her, as 
he soon learned. There were nights on nichts 


| when he came up the quiet street, and felt the 


weight of care roll from his heart, as the fair 
face in its frame of golden hair greeted him 
from the window. 

There came a time when he found 
self asking: ‘‘What would life be without 
her? How did I live before she came?” 
And following that came the time when 
the touch of her warm fingers upon his own 
thrilled him from head to foot, and drove 
him sick at heart away from her, with the bil- 
terness of his life-curse, galling him like a 
chain of iron upon a gaping, festering wound. 

He was again in love. And this time it was 
no mad infatuation, but the steady growth ofa 
love and passion that steals upon men in their 
later years and holds them captive for a lifetime. 

He lived with her face before him, her hand 
performing a thousand offices that only a wo- 
man’s hand can perform; and yet he could not 
speak one word of love to her. 

‘“*You are getting cross and cruel, guardian,” 
said she one night, as he sat in his armchair, 
his face turned sul-_enly (so she fancied) toward 
the window. ‘* You are getting angry and out 
of patience with me.” 

She went up quietly, and laid her hand on 
his arm, 

* Don’t be angry with me.” 


him- 


He turned and put his arms around her, and 


drew her down to his heart. 

‘Nathalie, darling, you will kill me! 
with you? Would to God I was, for then this 
misery would not eat and burn within my 
heart, until I have no strength to bear it. Oh, 
child, I love you—I love you!” 

She did not raise her head or move, but lay 
there nestling against his heart, with her soft 
hands clasping his. 

‘¢ Nathalie ! Nathalie !’ He pushed her back 
from him, and held her out at arm’s-length. 


‘““My God! what have I done ?—I, who would | 


have given my life to spare you pain. Nathalie, 
you 46 

Her head drooped, and the long lashes swep' 
her cheek. 

*T love you!” 

He dropped her hand, and with a groan 
started to his feet. She did not speak or look 
toward him, and he walked from the room. 
Had she given one sign of emotion, she would 
have conquered and kept him back; but his 
words had chilled and stunned her, and when 
he passed out, she had not power to bid him 
stay. 

She had not known him when his great sor- 
row came upon him; and living here in his 
quiet home, where every tongue was dumb 
upon that subject, and never going into the 
tattiing world, how was she to know why he 
put her so fiercely away, and left her with such 
an agonized face ? 

From the hour in which their mutual confes- 
sion was spoken, they separated. The true 
heart of the woman harbored no thought of 
evil, but felt that some great wrong kept them 
apart, that was no fault of his ; and his heart, 
scarred and withered, now tore open afresh, 
and bled as he never thought it could after that 
first great trial. 

He was going away. She knew it, although 
in words he never told her. She knew that he 
could not bear his cross with her face above it, 
and that he was going, a willing exile, from his 
home, until the bitter tide had passed. 

He spoke {o her one night at supper, asking 
her to give him that evening, for he had 
much to say ; and she, knowing that it was his 
last at home, readily assented. 

They were in the drawing-room, she sitting 
before the glowin, grate, he standing near her, 
his arm leaning upon the mantel, when the 
door abruptly opened, and a servant thrust in 
his head. 

“Mr. Trevanion, I opened the hall-door to go 
out just now, and T found a woman lying on 





Angry | 


£9 
the steps. I brought her into the hall, but T 
believe to my soul she’s dead.” 
She was lying, a limp, draggled and dirty 


heap, upon the bright-hued mat. Her heavy, 
uncombed hair swept in wet masses across her 
face. Trevanion, in his pity, tenderly pushed 


it back, and gazed into her countenance. 

A great cry burst from him, and he steggered 
away. 

‘“*Aura! Great heaven, Aura!” 

For a few moments silence reigned, broken 
only by Mark’s labored breath. Then he spoke: 

‘* James, you know who it is. She is 
and I can only thank God. But she 
tenderly treated as we can treat 
her out, and 
best.” 

Then he opened the parlor-door, and allowed 
Nathalie to pass in; and when they were alone, 
he put his arms around her. 

** Nathalie, love, I am free! That woman 
was my wife, my curse ; and look with tender, 
forgiving eyes upon me, when I give from my 
heart a thankful prayer for my deliverance, 
and call you my wife, my darling.” 

Her answer was an uplifling of her trusting 
eyes, a silent outstretching of her hands. 

Hours later, they went in together, and 
looked upon that face whose living beauty had 
cursed him, There was a crumpled paper in 
tne rigid hand, and the servants, well knowing 
for whom it was intended, had left it there un- 
molested. It was her dying prayer for mercy: 


dead, 
must be as 
her. Take 
for humanity’s sake do your 


‘Mark, forgive me. I am dying, as only 
sinners die, with a terrible fear of the here- 
| afier and a fear of your curse. I wronged you 
| bitterly, but in poverty, in sin, in remorse, and 
at last in death, are your wrongs avenged. 
Forgive me for God’s sake, who forgives even 
such as I,” 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 

We have to deplore a sad accident which 
has occurred to the Hon. Lester Wallack. He has 
lost his sea legs! and his yaclt is so affected in con- 
sequence that it is “laid up.” 

Miss Ciara Morris weeps real “ pearly 
tremblers ”’ in Daly’s popular play of “ Divorce.’’ The 
secret is her own, and as to the modus lachrymandi, 
we shall return inexperienced to our graves. 


We learn that the cast of “ Kileen Oge”— 
about to be produced by the Florences at the Grand 
Opera House — will be strengthened by the cngage 
ment of Mr. George Clarke, who will be warmly 
welcomed by his numerous New York admirers. 


A sort, preliminary note from the trampet 
of Fame breathes pleasantly of a new play from the 
easy pen of John Brougham, who is the proud pater 
of more dramatic offspring than any histrionic parent 
of our acquaintance. The new histrionism is to be 
produced at Wallack’s, early in the season, 


Tue Lotos Club “Saturday Nights”—so 
famous and so brilliant last season—resume them 
selves, as the French Lotos eaters might say, the urst 
Saturday in October, and promise an artistic excel- 
ience and variety hitherto unknown in American ciub 
life, and surpassing, indeed, the previous achieve- 
ments of the lively Lotos itself. 


Daviper—the Davidge—is reported to be 
worth half a million of dollars, having unexpectedly 
come into this property, or this property having come 
into him, since he has been playing De Witt in Daly’s 
‘“‘ Divorce.”’ It is confidently expected, however, that 
he will calmly relinquish this vast fortune, when the 
play shall be divorced from its prosperous run. 


On dit, that George Dolby, the impressario 
of the Santley Troupe, is suffering from rheumatism 
in his hands. On shouldn’t dit anything of the kind. 
Mr. Dolby is a man of too much gout to encourage so 
common a complaint as this, Aythought strikes us— 
as Mr. D. bas been so much occupied of late in engag- 
ing halls, etc., for his concert party, roomatism may 
be meant! 


. 

Mr. Epwin pe Nysr’s new play of “Oofty 
Gooft,”’ written and admirably adapted for Mr. Gus 
Phillips, draws well at the Grand Opera,\House—what 
| a cumbrous name is this for a theatre }—and shows 
| Off Mr. Phillips’s talents in full development. Mr. 
| Phillips is an admirable Teuton, and the drama is full 

of striking situations—a profitable country tour being 
| one of its strong probabilities. 


Mr. Louis James, of the Fifth Avenue, is a 
very orthodox, agreeable stage swell; but he insists 
| too much on his dorsal “‘smali,’’ which is sufficiently 
| homeopathic by nature to need any aid from art, and 
palpabie enough to the spectators without any extra 
buttonment of coats. We know his amiable dis- 
position, feel sure he will excuse this “small’’ taik, 
and give it, indeed, on reflection, his endorsa/. 


Wacute. has come, has been seen, has 
been heard, and has conquered !—the musical public 
and hosts of his country -en falling at his feet, and 

| proclaiming him a King among tenors! The houses 
have been immense, Wachtel is pronounced by every- 
body a g:and artist with a grand voice, and Carl Rosa 
and Neuendorf must feel particularly complacent that 
the great tenor is no longer Der Wacikt-el am Riein ! 


WE see no announcement yet in the Nilsson 
programme, of George Pristow’s opera of “ Rip Van 
Winkle.” A native American opera, it seems to us, 
might well be placed as an oblation upon the aliar 
of the “ Native American Party’ who have offered up 
s0 many thousands of dollurs at the shrine of the 
foreign cantatrice. Qwen pensez-vous, Monsir 
Strakosch, Chancellor of the Exchequer, and experi- 
enced feeler of the public pulse? 

“ CARL THE FIDDLER” ~—who does not fiddle 
—has been the attraction at Niblo’s lately. It is the 
latest theatric emanation from the prolific brain of Mr. 
Gayler, and presents Emmet in another light, senti- 
ment prevailing in his new character, the vis com 
hitherto a distinguishing feature of Mr. Emmet's 
performances, being conspicuous by its absence. * Ov 
revient toujours @ ses premiéres amours,” saith the 
French proverb, and there will be a “ Fritz’ relapse, 
we opine. 


Tur great event of the dramatic season was 
| the production, on the 25th September, of “ Henry 
| VII,” at Booth’s Shakespearean Home, with Miss 
| Cushman, in full possession of all her splendid powers, 

Mr. Creswick—the Cardinal himself, and Mr. D. \\. 

Waller, King Hal, living, loving, storming, and tyran- 
| nizing once more. The revival is a great and gratify- 

ing success ; the cast, generally, excellent, and Sh 
speare, his interpreters, the public, the critics, an 
Mr. Magonigle, the business manoger, alike satisfied. 


MapaME Parrpa-Rosa has resumed the 
sceptre and diadem of Song she temporarily relin- 
| quished last season, and has been giving concerts at 
| Boston and Springfield with her usual, and, as it 
| would seem now, inevitable success, auditorious 
| enthusiasm, and dollaric results, Alberto Laurence’s 
| magnificent baritone voice aided in glorifying ihe 
concerts, and Madame Rosa returns to New York, at 
whose Academy she will triumphant'y commence hea 
English Opera Season, the opening night being Mon- 
day, October 2d. Great is Diana of the Ephesians— 
i.e., Great is Parepa of the Americans! May she live 
a thousand years, and ourseives and oar subscribers 
follow her everlasting and illustrious exaniple ! 
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NORTH CAROLINA.—‘‘ THE KU-KLUX KLAN”—PLAN OF THE CONTEMPLATED MURDER OF JOHN CAMPBELL, ON auGusT 10TH, 1871, IN MOORE COUNTY. 


THE KU-KLUX OF 
CAROLINA. 


His Honor Jcupce Brooks, of the 


NORTH 


given very material aid to the detectives and 
other Government officers engaged in breaking 
up the hordes of outlaws which, under the dis- 
guise of the Ku-Klux Klan, have proven a terror 


to the peaceable inhabitants of certain sections of 


our Southern States, obstructing the machinery 
of the law and depressing all business relations. 
There were about sixty of these ruffians under 
indictment for grievous offenses against the 
laws of the State and rights of its citizens, 
and nearly three hundred either in jail or under 
bonds to appear at court and answer any 
charge that might be preferred against them. 
About fifty hideous costumes were captured 
by the officers, which, while tending to add a 
ludicrous phase to the picture, suggest the 
mental terror to which victims were subjected. 

On the 22d of September, Judge Brooks, in 
response to an appeal for mercy toward the 
prisoners, delivered a long address on the 


United 
States Circuit Court, of Raleigh, N. C., has just | 


Mr. John O. Johnson, took several negatives, | 


‘* Everything was done with the deliberation 


| performance, and every feat was done with 


from one of which our engraving is composed. | which forms an essential part of the Japanese | such consummate ease, that it looked as if it 


JAPANESE JUGGLERY. 

| Rev. J. G. Woop gives the following account 
of the extraordinary feats of jugglery performed 
by the Japanese : 


operations of the Klan; and at its conclusion | 
Judge Bond, his associate, proceeded to pass | 
sentence on ten prisoners. Much surprise was | 
manifested at the timidity or bias of the jury, | 
but the result stands as a warning to the des- | 
peradoes of this class, that they cannot carry 


out their hellish intentions with eatire impunity. 

Our engraving represents the attempt of 
some of the convicted ones to murder a Mr. 
John Campbell, in Moore County, N. C., on the 
night of August 10th, last. The programme 
was interrupted by the appearance of United 


nature ; but there were no needless delays, and 
whether the man was balancing the ladder on 
his feet, or whether he was spinning tops and 
making them act as rational beings, or whether 
he was making two paper butterflies flutter 
about as if they were real insects, the same 
quiet perfection characterized the whole of the 
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required no skill at all. 

‘*A top was spun, and then launched off to 
perform the following feats without being even 
| touched. It ascended an inolined plane to a 
| temple, the doors of which were closed. It 
knocked open one of the doors, entered the 
; temple, waited inside some time, and then 
| knocked open another door at right angles 
to the former, and emerged. It then went 
over an inclined bridge, entered another 
temple, went up-stairs, cmerging at an upper 
| story.” 
| After other feats which it would be too long 
| to describe, the accounts proceeds: 

‘The same man spun a top upon the edge of 
|a@ sword, making it pass from one end of the 
| blade to the other. He flung the top in the air, 
| and threw the string at it; the top caught the 
| middle of the string by the peg, wound itself 

up, and was again flung into the air, spinning 
faster than before. It was then caught upon 
the slender stem of a pipe, along which it ran 
as if alive—was passed behind the back, and 
caught again in front, and, lastly, was received 
upon the hem of the sleeve, made to spin up 
the garment, over the head and shoulders, and 
down the sleeve of the opposite side.” 


PROPHETIC DREAMS, 


Apropos of the railway collision at Revere, 
a Mrs. G. C. Colburn, of Boston, has written to 
the Boston Heraid, giving an account of a dream 
she had before the Revere accident, and vir- 


| tually prophesying it. She intended taking 
| passage on the train, but was £0 impressed 
| with her dream that she waited (ill next day! 
| When informed of the accident, she excluimed, 
| ‘*I knew it. I know it all,” and ehe related it 
| just asitoccurred. The occasional coincidence 

ef these warning dreams and the! ilment, 
1 has often afforded food for gpecuiation, Lut it 


States Detective Hester, who saved the victim | 
and captured the villains, with the full para- 
phernalia of their Order. These masks and | 
dominoes were carefully preserved, and after 
being submitted to the jury, were arranged on | 
a party of gentlemen who posed in the posi- 
tions occupied by the prisoners at the time of 
the attempted murder, while the photographer, 


NEW YORK CITY.—‘‘ THE GRAVE OF THE VOUCHER: ”"—VIEW OF THE ASH-HEAP, IN THE NEW COURT 
HOUSE, WHERE THE C3ARRED REMAINS WERE DISCOVERED.—SEE PAGE 56, 
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appears to be susceptible of a very simple and , 
natural explanation. The most convincing 
theory we have heard expressed is that of Miss 
Frances Power Cobbe, who has recently treated 
the subject with great frankness, from the 
rational standpoint, in an English magazine. 

* At the outset of an examination of this mat- | 
ter,” observes the writer, ‘‘ we are struck by | 
the familiar fact that our most common dreams | 
are continually recalled to us within a few hours, | 
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SCENES IN COTTON LAND.—THE COTTON-PRESS.—SEE PAGE 55. 


by some insignificant circumstance bringing up 
again the name of the person or place about 
which we had dreamed. On such occasions, as 
the vulgar say, ‘My dream is out.’ Nothing 
was actually predicted, and nothing has oc- 
curred of the smallest consequence, or ever 
entailing any consequence, but yet, by some 
concatenation of events, we dreamed of the 
man from whom we received a letter in the 
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| Genesis, is always spelled ‘ subtil,’ and within a 
morning ; or we saw in our sleep a house on! few minutes to take up the Jndez, of Toledo, 


fire, and before the next night we pass a street 
where there is a crowd, and, behold ! a dwelling 
in flames. Now, a moment’s reflection will 
show that the same sort of odd coincidences 
take place continually among the trivial events 
of waking life. It has chanced to myself within 
the last few hours to remark to a friend how 
the word ‘subtle’ applied to the serpent in 


























SCENES IN COTTON LAND.-—THL COTLON-GIN.—SEE PAGE 55. 


Ohio, and read the folowing anecdote: ‘a poor 
negro preacher was much troubled by the 
cheating of the sutlers of the army which he 
followed. He chose accordingly for the text of 
his sermon, ‘* Now the serpent was more sutler 
than any beast of the field,” etc.’ It will be 
owned that this is precisely the kind of chance 
coincidence which occurs in dreams, and which, 
when it happens to concern any solemn theme, 
is apt to seem portentous.” 

















FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Town pumps—Local editors. 

SrerpiecHasE—Hunting for an open church 
in the dog-days, 

Wu does a cow change place with her 
keeper ?—When she bellows—for then she is @ cow 
hear sow-herd). 

How can you give the full name of a South- 
ern State in a singie letter of the alphabet ?—Write 
the letter @ with red ink, and of course it will be 
u Florida. 

A youne lady says that a gentleman ought 
ever to feel discouraged when the ‘“ momentous 
question”? is negatived by the object of his choice, 
‘tor in life as well as grammar we always dec!ine 
hefore we conjugate.” 

New versey has published the following 
pathetic epitaph : 


iN 


“She was not smart, she was not fair, 
But hearts with grief for her are sweillin’ ; 
All empty stands her little chair— 
She died of eatin’ watermelin.” 


Tue Siane or THE Day. —(Fragment of fash- 
fonable New York conversation),— Youth—“‘A—awful 
hot, ain’t it?’ Maiden—*“ Yes, awful !’? (Pause). 
Fouth—* A—awful jolly floor for dancing, ain’t it?’ 
Mtiden—* Yes, awful!’ (Pause). Youth—“A—awiul 
Sad about the poor girl, ain’t it?’ Maiden— 
* Yes—quite too awful——” (And so forth). 

Aw Illinois constable made a return on the 
back of a paper thus: ‘I executed this subpeeny by 
trying to read it to John Mack, but he was drivin’ 
'e On horseback, and run faster than I could, and 


cat 
kept up such a hollerin’ I don’t know whether he 
heerd or not. This is the best I could do, and con’t 


kuow whether the subpeeny is served according to 
law or not.”’ 
Tue cashier of the First National Bank of | 
St. Paul, Minn., had occasion a few weeks ago to No- | 
tify the cashier of a bank in the southern part of the | 
State that his account was overdrawn. [or answer 
he received the following telegram : 
BANK oF —, June 13, 1571. 
Cashier First National Bank, St. Paul: 
see Matthew, xviii. chapter, 29th verse, 
Yours, 
‘o which the following was promptly telegraphed 
ck in reply : 
FIRST NATIONAL BANK, ST. PAUL, June 13, 
Cashier —— Bank: 
Examine Matthew, v. 25. 
Yours, 





, Cashier, 


— ——, Cashicr. 

A Goop joke on a Davenport man has floated 
up the river from a Southern city. He went South 
to visit his friends, a short time since, and on the 
first day of his arrival struck a very lively party of 
boys. They turned the city round for him and ground 
him out very limp and humble at 2 a. M, when he 
was taken home and put in his little bed. Before 
retiring, the party got up a pleasant surprise for their | 
friend, and ‘amped him with mucilage, adding thereto | 
a shower of feithers stolen from the pillow - case. 
The champagne hadn’t stopped purring in his head 
next day at twelve, when he awoke and staggered 
over to the washing-stand to commence his ablutions. 
Clapping his hand to his face, he discovered his new | 
beard, and after taking a deliberate survey of the 
rest of his person, he sung out in a bewildered and 
perfectly resigned voice : * Bird—hic—by thunder !” 


Tax Fall Opening of Fashions, on September 
2ist, at the establishment of Mr. RICHARD MEAREs, 
Nineteenth Street and Sixth Avenue, was attended 
by very many of the ladies of New York and vicinity. 
The display of goods was rendered h ghly attractive, 
not only from the rich and variel character of the 
articles exhibited, but by the recent enlargement of 
the store. The patronage bestowed upon Mr. Meares 
during the past ten years is a sufficient guarantee 
that the satisfaction he has given his customers will 
be redoubled in the future. We ask the attention 
of our readers to Mr. Meares’ descriptive advertise- | 
ment, and can safely assert that a visit to the estab- 
lishment will well repay the time of our city and 
country friends, and their name is—LEGION. 


Says A LATE IssvuE oF THE PHILADELPHIA 
City Item: “Ingenuity has been taxed to find the 
sures’ and most direct means of reaching the public, | 
and the business man who would advertise a specialty, 
and get the greatest good out of the greatest number 
in the shortest space of time, is compelled to go to 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co., of New York, for advice. Why 
to this house? Because it is the head and front of 
the advertising business, It is prompt, methodical 
an | clear in its transactions, and possesses the confl- 


dence of all the houses which advertise most.” | 


| 





Amona the new models for the present sea- 
son that our magasins de nouveautes are constantly 
bringing out, we notice several black toilets, which, 
for their usefulness, elegance and economy, particu- 
larly challenge attention. Here the favorite materials | 
are the Beaver, Buffalo, and other brands of Alraca | 
and Mohair. These goods are all very handsome, 
besides being novelties in a department where one | 
would suppose there could be nothing new. | 





| 


| 
Sotm Gorp anp Soup Sriver.—We sell | 
Waltham Watches in Gold and Silver Cases only, but 
at prices so low that there is no longer any induce- | 
ment to purchase the worthless watches with which 
the country has been flooded. For full particulars 
and prices, send for our Illustrated Price List, and 
mention FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
HOWARD & OO., No. 865 Broadway, New York. The | 
new “ Boy’s Watch” is now ready. tf 








Hagan’s Magnolia Balm makes a lady 
of 25 look as if she were but 18. It removes Moth- 
patches, Ring-marks, Sallowness, etc., and in a few 
weeks changes the rustic face into one of culture 
and refinement. Then dress your hair with Lyon’s 
Kathairon, and the two attractions—the complexion 
and the hair—are perfect. 








Cxromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 








Hatz’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Restorer is 
an excellent dressing and tonic for the hair, and 
makes the hair grow thick. 











Asthma.—“ Whitcomb’s Remedy very soon re- 
lieved me.""—Rev. A. L. Barber, Wallingford, Conn, 


FRANi< 


At Richard Meares’, 


SIXTH AVENUE AND NINETEENTH STREET 
YTRANGERS Visiting the City ean find 
= 


unusually large and select assoriment of 


Fall and Winter Goods, 
Selected with great care for best t , and in STYLF, 
QUALITY and LOW PRICES cannot be equaled by 
any house in the city. 
We are now opening specialties in 


Dress Goods, Velvets, Silks and Satins. 
100 pieces Heavy Wide Black Silk, $1.25 and $1.28; 
worth $1.75 and $!.88, 

50 pieces Extra Heavy Gros Grain Silk, $1.75 and $2; 
usual price, $2.25 and $2.50. 

Black and Colored Satins, $1.25, $1.50 and $1.75. 
Black and Colored Bonnet Velvets, $2.5, $2.50, 
32-inch Silk Cloaking Velvets, 6and &7. 
36-incu AN Silk do., $9, $10, $12 and $15. 

Black and Colored Velveteens, 75c., 88c., $1 and $1.25, 
Best Brands Black Alpacas, 30c., 35c., 40c. and 50c, 
1,500 pieces Colored Alpacas, Poplins, Serges, etc., in 
plaids, stripes, and plain colors, iarge assortment, 

at 25c., 30c., 35c,, 38c. and 40c. per yard. 

Fine Empress Cloths, all colors, 50c, and 55c. 
Choice colors French Satines, 70c. and 80¢ 
All-Wool Velours, extri wide, #1, $1.25 and #1.5 
2,000 Ottoman Shawls, rich grounds, every color, 
$2.75, $3, $3.50, $3.75 and $4, 


10x4 All-Wool Blankets, $3.50, $4, $4.50 and $5. 
Housekeeping Goods, Flannels, Muslins, 
In all the leading makes, at wholesale rates. 


rad 


70. 








’ 


0. 





We are also opening a very large and attractive } 


stock of LADIES’, GENTS’ and CHILDREN’S 
Wool, Merino, and Cotton Hosiery, and 
Undergarments, 

{n every make and quality, at low prices. 
Tartan Plaid and Plain Vashmere Stockings for 
Ladies and Children. 

Ladies’ Kid Gloves, excellent article, 75c. and 8c. 
2-Button Kid Gloves, $1.12 and $1.25. 

In Ladies’ Ready-Made Underclothing 
We offer an immense assortment. 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


“ j ‘ s 
H. O’Neill & Co., 
327 & 329 Sixth Avenue and Twentieth Street, 
IMPORTERS OF 
AND ENGLISH MILLINERY 
Have opened a full line of 


+ 
NEW FALL GOODS, 

INCLUDING 

Silk Velvets for Dress Trimmings (good Silk Velvet), 
t $2.50 per yard. | 
| Silk Mantilla Velvet, from $5.50 to $10 per yard, 28 

inches wide, 

Silk Bonnet Velvets in all the New Fall Shades, | 


Go to O'NEILL'S for RIBBONS. | 


Now opening a full line of GROS-GRAIN BONNET 
RIBBONS, Nos. 4, 5, 7, 9, 12, 16 and 20, ALL THE 
NEW FALL SHADI 

SASH RIBBONS selling off below cost. 

J-inch BLACK RIBBON, warranted ALL SILK, 85c, 

j-inch BLK. GROS-GRAIN, warranted ALL SILK, $1, 

Full line of BLOCK PLAIDS, 7éc. yd., NEW GOUDS, 


FINE FRENCH FLOWERS. 


OSTRICH PLUMES, OSTRICH TIPS, FANCY 
FEATHERS. 


FRENCH GOODS, | 


» ‘9 
S 


We have the largest and cheapest stock of Flowers 
and Feathers in the city. 


Go to O'NEILL'S for STRAW GOODS. 
All the New Fall Shapes Now Cpen, 


Fine Black Straw Turbans, 75c. to $1.50. 


Go to O’NEILL’S for the Largest Assort- 
ment of SCARFS and TIES in the 
City, and the Cheapest. 

Now opening, 109 doz. of Lupin’s Two-button Kid 

Gloves, $1 per pair. 
| 100 doz, Lupin’s Two-Button 
Back, $1.25. 
100 doz Lupin’s Two-Button Kid Glov 
worth #2, 
| Go to O’NEILL’S, and examine their New Depart- | 
ment of | 


Kid Glov stitched 








31.55 3 


Chemises, excellent muslin, 75c., 88¢., $1, $1.25, $1.50. | 


Night-Gowns, $1, $1.25 and $1.50. 
fucked Skirts, 75c., 88c. and $1. 
French Wove and Hand-Made Corsets, 75c., 8Sc., 
-25 and $1.50, Very fine, $2 and $2.25. 
Sash Ribbons, Dress Trimmings, Velvet 
Rib4ons, 


$1, 


Small Wares, Buttons, Perfumery, in endless variety. | 


Our Stock of 
LACES, LINEN SETS, 
RUFFLINGS, 
is now replete with the latest novelties. 
HAND-MADE WORSTED GOODS 
In every style, for Ladies and Children. 
Making a LARGER and RICHER ASSORTMENT of 
GOODS than any hitherto to be found on Sixth Ave. 


RICHARD MEARES. 


S07 & 309 SixTu AVE, 103 & 105 W. 19Tu ST. 


$10 from 5O cts. 


Twelve Samples sent (postage free) fur Fiity Cents, 
that Retail readily for Ten Dollars, 
826-838] R.L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


EMBROIDERIES, HDKFS., 





&FVVE GIVE IT AWAY!!! oH 


BOOK OF WONDERS. 


Contains over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare. 
and Racy. . ** Valuable Recipes” and Secrets worth 
ig, &e Send three cent stamp to pay postage, 
X & CO., Station “A,’ New York City, 












Knowing q 
Address B. FO 


JAINTER’S MANUAL.-—A complete and 
practical guide, giving best methods and latest 
improvements in house and sign -painting, graining, 
varnishing, polishing, staining, gilding, glazing, sil- 
vering, Grecian oil-painting, Chinese and (Oriental 
painting, principles of glass -staining, analysis of 
colors, harmony and contrast, philosophy, theories 
and practices of color, etc. Also, Practical Paper- 
Hanging. 590 cents of booksellers, or JESSE HANEY 


& Cv., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 

a ETHFESSEL INSTITUTE.—SELECT SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
4 and girls in separate departinents, with first-rate modern arrange- 
ments for boarders. Specialities : Modern! g 
A new course commences on the first Mor 
ences exchanged. A. G, METHFESSEL, P. 
Staten Island. 


of Se ptember 
O. Box 51, Stapleton, 





THE 


“MANSARD” 


Is the name by which we designate our elegant | 


new shape and style 


LADD PATENT WATCH CASE. 


For Sale by leading Jewelers throughout the | 


United States. 


JT.A. BROWN & CO. 
11 Maiden Lane, New York. 


3 
836-37 








PAL UMUSLS. 





Paralytics should send stamp for our new circular 
on the Nature and Cure of Paralysis. Full instruc- 
tion for home treatment. Address, R. F. TOOKER, 








M.D., 117 East Fifth Street, Cincinnati, 0. 836-39 
i THING for Barrooms, mailed for 25c. Address 
836-39 


Novelty, Port Deposit, Md. 


MEABES’ PARAGON SHIRTS, made 
} to order of best materials, and 
WARRANTED TO FIT, 
| Sent by express, C. 0. D., to any part of the coun- 
| try at the following rates : 
6 Shirts, good muslin and linen fronts, ¢9. 
6 Shirts, better muslin and good linen, $10.50. 
6 Shirts, Masonville muslin and fine linen, $12. 
6 Shirts, Wamsutta muslin and very fine linen, $13.50, 
| 6 Shirts, New York Mills and best linen, $15. 
Directions for measurement forwarded on appli- 
cation. 





RICHARD MEARES, 


Corner Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street. 
4 


nl 
MADE-UP LACE GOODS 
Valenciennes and Italian Lace Collars, Lace Sleeves, 
Lace Sets, Lace Handkerchiefs, Guipure Lace, Thread 
Lace, Dotted Net, Vails, and full line of French and 
English Trimnung Laces, 


| Special attention given to all orders. 
Two thousand pieces of real French Guipure Lace, 
bought at a great sacrifice, will be sold at less than 


| 25 per cent, below the prices of German or English 
Laces. 

Call and see our prices, 
figures. 


H. O'NEILL & C0., Gth Ave. and 20th St. 


All goods marked in plain 


Address, * circu- 
‘rms, and list of premiums, ANNETTE & 
Cedar Street, N. Y. 35 


ELASTIC SPONGE 
BEDDING & CUSHIONS. 


A GENTS WANTED, Male and Female, 
+ in all parts of the world. 
la a te j es 


|The Cleanest, Lightest, Cheapest, Most 
Elastic, Most Durable and Economical 
Mattress, Pillow and C 
in 
} 
Wo MWioths! 
Wo ‘“‘ Packing !”’ | 
iwo Dusit! 


Send for Circulars and Price-lists to 


‘William R. Horton & Son 


(Successors to American Patent Sponge Co.), 


ns) 


ushion 


use, 


§54-37 


524 Broadway, New York. 





BEAUTIFIES THE COMPLEXION by 
Removing Pimples and all other disagreeable 

disorders of the skin. Twenty- five cents per box. 

| JOHN F, HENRY, Sole Proprietor, 

No. 8 College Place, New York. 





| $1 () A DAY WITH STENCIL TOOLS, 
€ Samples free. Address, A. E. GRAHAM, 
Springtield, Vt. 833-36 


ESTABLISHED 


LSo7. 
J.EF. CURRAN & CO.,, 
IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


| Fine Silver Plated Ware, Britannia and Metal 
Goods, 
18 John Street, New York. 
Agents for the Porter Brit. and Plate Co. (established 


1859), manufacturers of the finest quality of White 
Metal and Eleciro-Plated Ware. Factory: Taunton, 


Mass. ° 
FISHERMEN! 


| 
| Twines and Netting, 





MANUFACTURED BY 
WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
| 825-37-0 gap Send for Price List. Baltimore, Md. 
$250 a Month easily made with Stencil and 
Key-Check Dies. Secure Circular and 


Samples free. 8S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
19-44 








Te) CENTS. “STAR SPANGLED BANNER” is 
a large ilustrated # page 40 column paper, over- 





| flowing with Rich, Rare and Racy Reading, Stories, 

Wit, Humor, Fun. 600 Swindlers named and fully | 

exposed this year. It “shows up” rascality and | 

will save your money, make you “laugh and grow 

fat” and cure the “blues.” 75 cents a year, but we | 
will send it on trial to YOU 8 montha for a dime. 
} * nero Chromo free to every yearly subscriber, 


Seud | *“BANNER,” Hinsdale, \. U 





OcTOBER 2 1871, 





NEW YORK. 


SILKS 


FA LL, 


1871, 
EXHIBITION AT RETAIL. 


MEDIUM, RICH AND EXTRA QUALITY PLAIN 
COLORED SILKS. 

“ CACHEMIRE SICILIEN ” for Polonaise and Over- 
*kirts, 

In all the various NEW TINTS, to match the Silks, 

FANCY COLORED mn great vuriely. 

BLACK AND WHI 

BLACK AND COLORLD 


SILKS 
SATINS. 
SILKS. 


AND “TAPISSIER,” 


various grades. 


BLACK 
“ PONSON’S.” “* BONNET,” 
celebrated makes in all the 








Trimming and Cloaking Velvets, Velvet 
Ribbons, Velveteens, ete., ete. 

N. B.—Strangers visiting the city, and our cus- 
tolmers, ure respectiully invited to eXamine our stock. 
RICH LACES. 

_ We are now offering the finest selection of articl 

in this line ever before exhit n this narket, an 

at greatly reduced prices—some éxcclusive nove 

REAL POINT and APPLIQUE BRIDAL TROUs- 
sEAUX, complete, 

REAL POINT and APPLIQUE SHAWLS and 


FLOUNCINGS, HANDEKERCHIEFS, 
COLLARS and } 

POINT and APPLIQUE 

BLACK GUIPURE and 

} LACES, 

‘E and BLACK DUCHESSE TRIMMINGS, 

COLORED GUIPURE LACES 

FRENCH EMB’D SETS, on double Linen, greatly be- 
low regular prices 

PARIS and HAMBURGII 
LINEN BANDS and YOKES. 

PLAIN, INITIAL and EMB’D HANDKERCHIEFS, 

etc., etc. 


BARBES, 
SETS. 
TRIMMING LACES. 


REAL THREAD TRIM- 


EMBROIDERIES, EMB’D 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
FURNISHING GOODS. 
COMPLETE OUTFITS, ready made and to order. 
BRIDAL OUTFITS (a specialty) at short notice. 
INFANiS’ OUTFITs, 

MOURNING WRAPPERS, DRESSING-SACKS, COR- 


au. 
SETS, etc., etc. 


’ 9 - . 
GENTLEMEN’S DEPARTMENT. 
READY-MADE DRESS-SHIRTS, COLLARS & CUFFS. 
PLAIN and EMB’D BOSOMS, DRAWERS, NIGHT 

SHIRTS. 


| CRAVATS, TIES, SCARFS, BRACES, SUSPENDERS, 


DRESSING-GOWNS, SMOKING-JACKETS, etc. 
N. B.—SHIRTS, COLLARS and CUFFS to order at 
short notice. 





YHEAP DOUBLE GUNS from Auction-.- 

‘ An Imported, Double-barreled Shet Gun, war- 
ranted to give satisfaction, price $10; lPowder-flasks, 
to-lb., at 7.c.; Shot-pouch, lever top, 3 lbs., at ‘5c. 
Gamebags, large size, $1.50. Sent to any part of the 
country, C.O.D, JAS. Fy. MARSTERS, 55 Court Strect, 
Brooklyn, New York, tio 


THE GIRONDIN DISINFECTANT. 
Adopted by the New York Board of Health. Sold 
by all the principal druggisis 835-38 


The Circulation of THE NEW 





YORK DAILY NEWS, for the Year 


ending Sept. 1, 1871, amounted 
to 31,060,508 ; or an Average of 
100,846 each Day of Publication. 


812 to &$24 A DAY. 

Agents wanted in every county in the United States 
to sell 2» newly patented artic!» of great utility, and 
absolutely needed in every household. For further 
particulars, address, TUE CHAM:iION MFG, CO., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 835-60 





Figures will not lic? 
How Large Fortunes are made! 
s@ FACTS FOR TIE PLOPLE. <4 

8a SEE the prices at which four ofthe lead- 
ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 
STATES, and ENGLAND. 






Price in England. Inthe U.S, 

Wheeler & Wilson $45.00 $55.00 
New Singer - ° 32.50 65.90 
Elias Howe - 35.00 65.00 
Wilson Shuttle .- 40.00 45.00 
The above Prices are for exactly the sama 


classes of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There is scareely any difference in the cost of 
material and laborin any of the above named 
machines, 

ev AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co. personally appeared before 
me. 7 nd made oath that the above prices are correct. and taken 
by himfrom Circulars published inthe United States and 

gland under the corporate names of the ( ompanies manu- 
facturing said machines. FRED. SMITH 

Clerk of the Court of Common Pieas of ‘uyahogaCo., o. 


The Wrison Srwino Macnrves are for Sale in 
most every County in the United S'ates, and 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 











IRCUS FREE Anv boy ean teach his 
ts amusing and wonderful tricks by Haney? 
Art of Training Animals. Tells all secrets of the pro. 
fession, and explains all feats ever exhibited. 210 
pages, 60 engravings, only 50 cents of booksellers, or 
JESSE HANEY & Co., 119 Nassau Street, New York. 
ARE THE 


SAFES. “S25 


265 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


MARVIN & CO'’S 
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OFFICE OF | DEGRAAEF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 1380 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


Grand Military Festival and Fete Champetre pon yal ee 


IN AID OF THE STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


Union Home and Sehool for the Education and Maintenance of tie 
Destitute and Orphan Children of Soldiers and Sailors. 


() 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


We, the Officers and Managers of the Union Home and School, ask the assistance of all benevolently dis- | 
posed persons in aid of the institution = rour charge. Through the kindness of Major-General Alexander 
Shaler, Hon. John H. White, Colonel E. B., Lansing, George H. Purser, Benjamin W. Hitchcock, and others, a 
Grand Mil.tary Festival and Fete Che ao tre has been arranged to be held in October next, and we earnestly 
invite the public to patronize and assist the undertaking. oe 7 —— 


MRS. CHARLES P. DALY, President. MRS. JOHN C. FREMONT. 
MRS. VIRGINIA L. FARRAGUT, Vice Pres’t. MRS. GEORGE F. HOPPER. JIUS st ‘Be eg ur 
MRS. ALEXANDER SHALER, Vice Pres’t. MRS. R. JOHNSON, AND 

| MRS. J. J. VANDALSOM. IN 


MRS. DAVID HOYT, Secretary. 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Surniture, Carpeis, 


Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Etec., 


Of any House in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholcsale prices. 





MRS. C. M. LYDIG, | MRS. L. H. ROWAN, 

Subscriptions of one dollar each for single admission tickets, and ten dollars each for season tickets (twelve EF Rz AN i LESLIB’ 
admis ions), ¢ in be mailed to the \ ndersigned. 

With the kind letters of approval already received, the promoters of the Festival feel sanguine that the 
undertaking will not only prove a pecuniary success, but that as a testimonial benefit from the public, it \ 
will enlist a widespread interest, and be one of the most enjoyable series of entertainments ever given in ef 
this country. ’ TE 

; Leal oF | . 
BENS. W. HITCHCOCK, General Manager, (SE THE ADVERTISERS GAZET Ty ie ee 
BOOK OF ONE HUNDRED PAGES. wo Most Atiractive Novels. 


Store 20 Beekman Street, N. Y 


| Issued Quarterly, (new edition JcvsTouT) Contains | 

Lists of ALL THE BEST NEWSPAPERS, Daily, Weekly, | we 
teligious, Agricultural, Local and Political; also 
MAGAZINES, and all Periodicals devoted to class inter- 5. 
ests ; also estimates showing 


coer OF anYBATUre, “A BRIDGE OF GLASS.” 


and hints, incidents and instructions gathered from 
the 


; o ; 
Experience of Successful Advertisers. By the Celebrated Novelist, 
Mailed to any address FOR 25 CENTS. 


ponte FREDERICK W. ROBINSON, 


GEO. Pp. ROWELL & CO., | author of —— Judge, Spinst rr.”  Grand- 


P : ae : ale mother’s Money,” etc., ete. 
Advertising Agents, Publishers and Dealers in All | . pits 
Kinds of Printers’ Materials, | Written expressly for the CHIMNEY CORNER by 


41 Park Row, New York. 


don Psychomancy. ¢ 


is the basis ofall hamen know! og Ps 
new work of 400 p by Hexsenxr H 


THE BEAVER BRAND. 


=a 
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An Original Serial Story. 


The whole 
world challenged 
to produce a Fam- 
ily Sewing Ma 
chine that will 
sew as light and 
as heavy; light 


: and 
“SILK. FINISHED te 


Bn The best machine 
if} iL. oK nd Uy R — Bi g i Ai RS. for use, the easi 
est to sell, the 

These GOODS are finished alike on both sides, and | most durable— 
re distinguished for their sill} appearance, bril- | will last a life-~ 
limat iustre, and pure shade of fast Black. time. Lock stitch, 
Being made of the very finest material, they posi- | noiseless, attach 





this Novelist—one of the most popular, unexcep- 


' 


| tionable and attractive writers of the day. His 
This word {s de rived from the is 









novels elicit universal commendation. The interest 
is unflagging, the situations dramatic, the tone al! 





tively excel all other \doinaixs ever sold in the United | ments unequaled. A gouu business may be estab- nee of Soul Charm that the severest moralist can require. It will ap- 
te oa . ratic 0 q this w » . 
States lished in any city or town in the U.S. This machine cianemaies ak ail hedadl pear in no other periodical, European or American. 





These splendid Goods are sold by most of | has established its supertor ity in every instance where | Trance or Writing Mediums, Di 

















the leading Retail Dry goods Merchants in | jt has come in competition with any machine in | Philosophyof(mensand Dreams oung's Harem, Guide 
ail the leading cities and towns through- | the market. Men with capital are finding it to their | % Martiage, &c. This isthe only book in the "English tangu age | Il. 
out all the States. Beat ceo a books . M - professing to teach this occult power, andisofimmenseadvantage =| 
. advantage to make the sale of this machine their eX- | to the Merchant in selling poovds, the Ls in gaining th 
nae Purchasers will know these Goods iv i ; % the Merchant fo selting goods, the Lawreria gaising thecos® | 66 
ar F SERS L se G S, | clusive business, Agents wanted in unoccupied | cence of Jurors, the Physician in healing the sick; to Lovers, ia | THE SOR ERE ’ ia” 
as a ticket is attached to each piece beare | territory. Machines guaranteed as represented. | securing the affections of the opposite sex, and all seeking riches or i 
ing a picture of the Beaver, precisely like Address. * Domestic?’ Sewing Machine | happiness. Price by mail, in cloch, $1.25: paper covers, 3. | 5 
he al re . : * e ee Agent d fi b Med rf r 
the ubove. ; Company, 96 Chambers Street, New York, or sro Santen for sete Dodh, Svrvase Modieg) ores, 7s ely A Most Exciting American Stor 
_ i wewrerm ££ «0 s ’ ’ | Je y, &c., who will receive samples free. Ad T.W. Evama, > y> 
i BA KE, OPDYCKE & co., | Toledo, Ohio. | Publisher and Perfumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa 
427 & 429 Broadway, New York. - | —— — | by an able and popular Novelist, that will be found 
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|CREAT TREAT FOR BOYS! of absorbing interest, founded on the abuses of Ani- 


(STEAM REFINED. mal Magnetism an 2k 2 steric N p 

It Oils, Blacks, Polishes a Soaps Life and Adventures of Robert Houdin, the most . . Sane eee — Savas Se, 

at the same time. For Sale by cones famous conjurer of the world, just commenced in No, | Which really play a greater part in current events 
Makers, Grocers, and Druggists every- | 43 of HANEY’S JOURNAL, showing how, when a boy, he | than the world thinks. 


jw Me re. Manufactured by | got his first lessons in magic, his youthful mishaps 
. F. WHITNEY o¢ CO., Lexington, Mass, | a8 an amateur, his amusing and thrilling adventures ; 


—~ ---—-— | hew he invented and performed h’s marvelous feats, | w ; M MW ] 
FORTUNES “For $2. No Humbdug. Send his great magical contest with the famous Asatien | A Chromo Lithographic Gift Plate 


i] Meee for Pamphlet. Union Com- , jugglers, etc. Every boy will long to read this fas- will be given with each number issued in September. 


Th 
e Louisvillo Ledger | 
| | pany, Syracuse N. 833-889 | cinating narrative ; and to give all the opportunity, | 


(Daily and Wecektly-) ~_uiaaaanaaieaaiiaa Wa Onc 5, ar i = HANEY’s JOURNAL. a handsome eight-page (forty long | pee: 
spect ATONCS.. Se hey | Columns) il'ustrated family paper, will be sent SIX with any publication, They have been in prepara- 
Cold Watches, exce;t | months on trial to any mew subscriber for 25 cents. | tion for many months, and will be masterpieces in 
intrinsic value. Warranted for | JESSE HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau Street, N. Y. | 19 ; 

rj : - vie ss ° niahs gage: oint of design and execution. 
y Time and dorabilty. Pa= | Single copies of any newsdealer—none free; no P gn 


ent Levers. @-0and@.5. | 
—~—______— | A FASHION SUPPLEMENT, 


Extra, @204@.5 pentC.O D. | premiums. 
Express willexbibit Goodson re | 

i Frei harg aly. H aiiiail e si ree 
YONN FOG es ye. H. HENDERSON'S 


It is the official organ of the Democratic party of oe. of? t) DURESCC Gore Warcu Ce., 


Sole Importers of this Brand for th the Uniled Sta es. | Whi tney 3 5 Rete Foot indie Soap. 





TRADE MARE, 





These will be the finest works of art ever given 



















rhe youngest, the liveliest, the most popular politi- 
cal paper in the Southwest, has earned a position as 
to circulation and influence now second to none in the 


whole Southern country. 





containing a fine and full selection of early Fall Styles, 


-|FAMILY LIQUOR CASES. | j,i: preparation. 


} 
| Fach Case containing One Bottle of This will convince every one that the CHIMNEY 





Kentucky, and as such has the largest country circu- 


: ' pia Sad | Try samples of our great 8-page. 
lation published south of the Ohio River. 0 , | OLD PALE BRANDY HOLLAND GIN " : , ’ —— 
: | be Fs fe cuabaanea Fine Ta aaa | OLD RYE WHISKY,’ OLD PALE SHERRY CORNER is superior to all other Weeklies in point of 
Rates of advertising lower than those of any first- | free to sub’s. Ag’ts make $5 a day, | FINE OLD PORT, OLD BOURBON. attraction. 


class Daily. ———---- —-- _—— PRICE SEVEN DOLLARS. 


. a > th should subscribe at . ONE DOLLAR 
REDUCTION | of PRICES | -_ ‘a Sonam 3 can GaGa, New York. = pliner ia a ini al months. 


‘ | 
Send for The Saturday Gazetie, Hallowell, Me. | Guaranteed Pure and of the very Best Quality. The New Novels began in No. 329. All wishing to 
| 
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Specimen copies sent to any address. 















































































SIEGFRIED & HASKINS, TO CONFORM TO —$—— es 
Advertising Managers, REDUCTION OF DUTIES. fp ee ng Launar I >| Terms, $4 a year. Six copies for one year, $20, 
Represented in New York by PETTENGILL & CO., Great Saving to Consumers 82 East Ninth Street, All subscriptions should be addressed, plainly, 
_ . , 1 TON 7 5 : s } New York. 
ROWELL & CO., W. J. CARLTON; Boston: PET- BY GETTING UP CLUBS, | Bet. Broadway and Fourth Avenue, - 

— a , ss : - Fife Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form | LADIES’ AND GENTS’ L INEN DONE AT SHORT 
TENGILL & CO., S. R. NILES; Philadelphia: COE, wil accompany it, containing ful! directions—making | Receipt f ne Starch, $2 FRANK LESLIE, 

SA ' a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to | eceipt for preparing Starch, $2. : =" 
WETHERILL & C0, 833-47 | club organizers. ‘ AGENTS FOR THE CELEBRATED APEX WASHING oy Seas Stecws, Hew Tah. 
Speen ann THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., ee OYAL HAVANA 
3 : — ~ Ss 31 & 33 VESEY STREET, Goods called for and delivered. _F. > LOTTERY or CUBA - = 

P. 0. Box 5,643. New York eteeen inating 9 = ore ei Pi 

w2 . 

e es | * = 2 “OV. 
= Conducted by the SPANISH GOV 
ne 3 tr 4°, O00 sold. HuNTERS’ GUIDE AND TRAPPERS’ STR ASBURGER & PFEIFFER, ERNMENT, $330,000 in GOLD. 

2 3 g i reed ANION, new and aan —— = (Successor to Strasburger, Fritz & Pfeiffer), ay ip oan Ay X Bg pre ben a By om 
3s gs aA ‘Fe iF < Fishing. How to hunt, trap and catch ALL vame, | IMPORTERS OF GERMAN, FRENCH, anpD ENGLISH ~ nished. Orders solicited and prompt- 
1's ; AY \N G ° i from Mink to Bear and Deer. How to tame and raise | y filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 
ols we — ac Ee Mink. All about traps, snares, baits, boats, tanning | TOYS al kinds of Goid and Silver; also for ail Governmen 
Fal > —  * 5 = furs, etc.,etc, Now IS THE TIME. A large book, neat | 4 ? Secnrities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, wehhninaes acca 
$4 ' one hundred pages. It is the only reliable cheap Goods ae 
= a peADE ROLLERS. 2 as Avoid oo ia “Get the best.’ Price China & Fancy 3 DENSLOW &, BUSH'S SAFETY ss ol 

Q : 7 ee only cents prepaid. Address, HUNTER & CO., L 
23 6 PAT.OCTAT =| ° = Publishers, Hinsdale, N.H. BOHEMIAN GLASS & LAVA WARES, i not explode! Safest anc 
So a - =: Se a MUSIC BOXES, ACCORDEONS, HARMONICAS pures ou ever produced ! Stands 
a ‘ = «) r , x. vo ik cpp ig thei ™ _ over 150° jire test ! We take regu- 
ms ASG cor, Broome Ss | A NEW es sUME | CONCERTINAS, ETC., ETc., ork lar Kerosene oil, and by our new 

Broadwa Bh cgl t0 F KNO! process expel ail impurities an 
o A Mt | THE GREAT JOURNAL FOR THE YOUNG. (304 Broadway, near Canal St, explosive elements. The Fire 
> amen aaa . — Parlor Ornaments, latest novelties in Toys, Fancy Underwriters of N. Y. urgently 
ROY FEMALE SEMINARY.—This in- 0 tal Goods CO tly arriving, to suppl recommend our oil as a protec- 
and Ornamental nstan g, 45 y | 
stitution offers the accumulated advantages of FRANK LESLIE’S the general demand. 825 tion to life anu property. A lighted lamp may be up- 
ee a eat ee WILLARD: MUgC NT. (eS! i Phiete? say corte Ree ke RET be 
lars apply to JO BD, Tey, B.5. eeer Boys & Girls Weekly, ffi Horace Waters, | inducements to dealers. Addiess DENsLow & — 
d EGAR—how “‘made—of ( ‘ider, Wine, or Sorgo, | Is just about to begin A Great O er. 481 Broadway, N. Y. 130 Maiden Lane, N. Y.,8 Custom H. St. » Boston, Mass., 
Vik in 10 hours, F. SAG E, Cromwell, Conn. (ese-46 T YISPOSE of One Hundred 34 5. Calvert St. Baltimore, Md., 61 S. W ater St., 
a ake FOB THE BLUNDERER - \ j IL L I . , a € n nnar Chicago, Lil., or Cleveland, 0. 831-43 
_ ral Y | alpp , PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
IFLES. SHOT GUNS, REVOLVERS, | q goy’s ADVENTURES IN NEW YORK, | 1st-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
Gun Material. Write for Price List, to GREAT | LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will ( == Ss -_ — 

WESTERN GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army | _ It will be the greatest treat the readers have yet | take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or] . ; — F , — 
Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Ag ~ts | had. Other new stories will follow, full of adventure, | quarterly installments. = 1 f = 
wanted. $28-53 | life and fun. pe a 3 ee : ee) res 
= | A et tha iUISHED et in every number. 

y xr ry nh ea ra! | Aseries (f papers on DRAUGHTS, or CHECKERS, UMBUG SQUELCHER. exposing all 
‘i writin AS he alton and on CHESS, will be given, with diagrams of aan and the cathe by mail on otherwise, 

sent and Future. Whether you will Marry; if > rhe: PRIZES—$5 50, f by the author of the famous book, “Rogues and ¢ 4 : 

Picture and Address of future Partner. All for 2 bate S— $5, $2.50, and a chromo—given for | Rogueries of New York.” Samples free by mail on | Se The Best 
Cents, State day of month born, inclosing small Tock the best solntions in each number. Hunting Scenes Soceae of Gnly tem Conte, by CERES AREY 5 OB, ; ‘ 
of hair, to the greatest living Astrologer, md. prey Race aa =. , gsc > | 119 Nassau Street, New York. se ANISH 











R. 8S. LYFORD, P. O. Boa 42, 
Jersey City, N. J. 





‘Iiustrated Paper, 


> With the largest circulation. Published every fifteen 
The createst Wonder of the Age.—25 cents &®| Gays Subscription, $5 a year; single number, 25 cts. 
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ATCH PREF. 230.00 a day sure. No money in ad- Terms: Five cents a number ; $2.59 a year package ; five assorted packages for $1. Sent, post- 
vance, Address, with stamp, LATTA & CO., > a ee: a age paid. by W. C. WEMYSS, 730 Broadway, New | All letters showid he addressed, 
Pittsburzy, Pa, SB43T PRANK LESLIE, 057 Pear) 5st york tf “EL MONDO NEVO,” 527 Pear! St., N. Y, 
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Tamani Tycooni invite Connolli to Hari-Kari—No-g-he. 


© BALL, BLACK & CO, 


664 and 567 Broadway, N. Y. 


Importers of 


DIAMONDS 


4ND ALL 


‘Precious Stones. 
Manufacturers of 


FINE JEWELRY. 


Best Quality of 


DRILL CARBON 


Always on Hand, 


—_——_——— a 


MOLLER's 


2 ae 


~CopaiverR O}- 





S prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 
bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste an 
smell, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 
Oil. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 0 





yy rye , .\ | PRANG’S AMERICAN CHROMOS 
el ws Now on Exhibition 
WY iP) . AT THE , 
ily Saf Fair of the American Institute, 
Together with the Original Oil Paintings. 
: CALL AND SEE THEM! 


| 
i —— / | _ #@> Illustrated Catalogues to be had gratis, at the 
Fair, or on application to 


L. PRANC & CO., 


835-37-0 Boston, Mass. 











JAPANESE CUSTOMS IN NEW YORK. 











Waltham Watches!! 


3-4 Plate, 16 and 20 Sizes, 


THESE ARE THE BEST WATCHES MADE IN 
THIS COUNTRY, AND ARE MADE WITH AND 
WITHOUT STEM-WINDING ATTACHMENT. 

THEY ARE FINISHED IN THE BEST MANNER 
AND RUN WITH THE GREATEST ACCURACY, 
AND CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE AT 
THEIR RESPECTIVE PRICES, 

THE CASES ARE ALL OF THE NEWEST PAT- 
TERNS, AND SPECIALLY MADE TO OUR OWN 
ORDER. 

OUR STOCK OF THESE WATCHES IS NOW THE 
LARGEST, AND OUR PRICES, ALL THINGS CON- 
SIDERED, ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 
tf-o 565 and 567 Broadway. 





bed Dr. Walker’s 
California 
Vinegar Bitters. 
Made from the 
roots and herbs 
of California, free 
from allalcoholic 
stimulants. A 
gentle Purgative 
and Tonic 

For FemaleCom- 
plaints, Inflam- 
matory and 
Chronic Rheuma- 
tism, Gout, Bil- 
ious, Remittent 
and Intermittent 
Fevers, Diseases 
ot the Blond, Liv- 
erand Kidneys, 
these Bittershave 





VINECAR BITTERS 


noequal. 
DYSPEPSIA OR INDIGESTION, Head. 
ache, Pain in the Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness of the 
Chest, Dizziness, Sour Eructations of the Stomach, Bad 
taste in the Mouth, Bilions Attacks, Palpitation of the 
Heart,, Inflammation of the Lungs, Pain in the regions 
of the Kidneys, are cured by the use of these Bitters. 
SKIN DISEASES, Eruptions, Tetter, Salt 
Rheum, Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pustules, Boils, Car- 
buncles, Ring- worms, Scald Head, Sore Eyes, Ervsipelas, 
Itch, Discolorations of the Skin they are excellent. 
Pin, Tape ani other Worms, lurking in thesys, 
tem are effectually destroved and removed. 
J. Wavxen, Proprietor. R. H. McDona.p & Co., Drnggists and 
Geu, Agents, San Francisco, Cal., and 32 & 34 Commerce St., N. ¥. 


ANKRUPT. ferterian.s 
} e large lot of Ladies’ 

lid Gold, Hunting Case Watches, with full-jeweled, 
detached lever movements, $28 each, usual price $45, 
More expensive Watches od Chains from auction, 
All sent C. O. D., privilege to examine. F. J. NASH, 
712 Broadway, N. Y. “ Worthy the fuilest confidence.” 
—Christian Advocate, N. Y. “All that Mr. Nash 
says may be relied upon.”—Christian at Work, 
“Just what he represents them.”—Christian Union, 

855-37-0 


"Sia ARCHITECT. 
- Working Drawings, 
$12, post-paid. 


GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
Publisher, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 


Send for C of all books 
= mn fA remem gy re, 
Field Sports and the Horse. 


CHICKERING & SONS’ 
PIANO-FORTES. 


THE BEST PIANOS, AT THE LOWEST PRICES, 
And upon the most favorable terms of payment. 


We invite the attention of persons intending to 
purchase Pianos, to our New Illustr.ted Catalogue, 
giving full description of Styles and Prices, and the | 
terms on which we sell to those desiring to make 


EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 
Send for a Catalogue. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 
1. EAST 14th STREET, NEW YORK. 
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BANKING OFFICE OF 


FISK & HATCH, Union Adams & Co, 


NO. 5 NASSAU STREET. No. 637 BROADWAY, 


_—— | 


NEW YORK, September 18th, 1871. | Way JUST OPENED A BEAUTIFUL AND ELEGANT 
Of the FIFTEEN MILLION CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO SIX PER CENT. LOAN, less than one-third 


Chesapeake & Ohio Sixes---Five-Twenties. PARIS KID GLOVES. 





($5,000,000) remain unsold, and this remainder is being taken so rapidly as to insure the early ofdsing out of VARIETY OF THE CELEBRATED 
the Fea This fact, together with the completion of the — should pron By wy bonds Sor eae = nome 

as the CENTRAL PACIFIC SIXES negotiated by us. The five-years’ option of the Government having already 

expired on all series of Five-Twenty Bonds, except 1867s and 1868s, they are liable to be called in for pay- P, Bs A U B E R T , S 


ment, The Chesapeake and Ohio Sixes have absolutely 20 years to run before maturity ; and can now be 
bought 17 per cent. less than TEN-FORTIES, 20 per cent. less than Ep hagdtigre’ or the new FIVE sola 
CENTS., and 25 per cent. less than SIXES of 1881; are equally sure to be paid, principal and interest, in golc 7H XT 1 OQYVIN ma 
coin. Price, at ereeettt, 93 and accrued interest—that is, with coupon payable Nov. 1 attached, KID AN D DOG SKIN Gi LO\ ES 
$1,000 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $953.01. 
$500 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $476.51. 
$100 Chesapeake and Ohio Bond costs to-day $95.30. FOR 
Only a small amount of the latter denominations remains, and no more can be made. Bonds are in 
coupon or registered form, same as Five-Twenties. ° 
When the United States was engaged in creating its debt, and the price was low, we advised our cus- Ladies and Gentlemen. 
tomers to place their surplus in United States Bonds. The Government is now enabled to buy its bonds from 
its surplus revenues; hence their high price. Holders can now exchange their Government bonds for 
CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO BONDS with great advantage. A Sinking Fund, of $100,000 per annum is pro- 
vided for the redemption of the Bonds, to take effect one year after the completion of the road. ° 
We buy and sell FIVE-TWENTIES, TEN-FORTIES, EIGHTY-ONES, and CENTRAL or WESTERN 
PACIFICS, or receive them in payment for CHESAPEAKE AND OHIO BONDS at their current market price. | IcKZsS’” 
P. S.—Accounts of Banks, Bankers, and others received, on which we allow Four per cent. interest. 


Certificates of deposit issued and coilections made in all parts of the Union. | ECLECTIC OIZ 
HARVEY FISK. | ‘ 
A. S. HATCH. } FIsK & HATCH. Is Pure, Safe, Sweet and Economical. 


J. H. WICKES, 


PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL. te 


Solicited by Munn & Co., Publish- 


Warranted periectly safe. Is used in over 150,000 Families. PATENTS ST asenaiie dentatlion af feet 
Oil House of CHAS. PRATT. Established 1770. how, N. ¥. 


ah om oa fe - ——— Twenty-five years experience. 
108 FULTON STREET, Pamphlets containing Patent Laws, with full direc- 
: - = tions how to obtain Patents, free. 


A bound volume of 118 pages, containing the NEW 


NW. We 
1809. prom = F 
ON \ Sa» CENSUS by counties and all large cities, 140 Engrav- 
N by 


' ing: i ts, Patent Laws and rules 
\ For Gencral Houschold Purpos:s, ings of Mechanical Movemen 


ta 
MORGAN’S % for obtaining Patents, mailed on receipt of 25 cents. 
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A» Gays 
3 \> Wh r (' le 
SONS’ "7 \\ Better & Cheaper than Soap. o 
Cleans windows, scours knives and table ware, removes stains and rust, and is the very best thing ever used f= 
| for general house cleaning. For sale by all good Grocery and Drug Stores. Whoulesaie, 211 Washington St., « 


| New York. dd6-46-COW 





a 7. er 


POwDER 


and other casual or even chronic affections of the stomech, liver, and bowels, iG now regarded as the STANDARD 


AN OVER-DOCTOGRED WORLD. 


All great physicians admit that the world is over-doctored with violent 
drugs. In cases of indigestion, bilionsness, constipation, wind colic, diarrhaa, 





ae gona to restore the regular action of the disordered organs is a BAKING POWDER, and the best article pre- 
ose or two O pared for making light, who tems, and Gelictous 
’ EN BISCUITS, ROLLS, BREAD, GRID & and other 
TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT, | ciurs cto see , 

the most delicious and harmless febrifuge, laxative and alterative, in the It is infallible, and always ready for immediate 
whole range of medicinal remedies, It is sufficient for the strongest, cannot | use, The best YEAST-POWD FER for use on Long 
harm the weakest, and immediately relieves the nausea which ordinary | SEA VOYAGES to ANY PART OF = bry or 

cathartics aggravate. «¢, ,, >IT It is convenient anc economical. NO WASTE 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. © | FOOD PREPARED WITH IT. Sold everywhere, by 

— | GROCERS, SHIP-CHANDLERS, and DEALERS. 








The bloom of earl womanhood is preserve d, andits attractive be: f be "y o 
PERSIAN heishtened by using DEVERNA’S PERSIAN SPRAY. Itis the producof | DOOLEY & BROTHER, Manvfactarer:, 
7 Prof. DeVreRNa’s pram) ed after oneanen 6d ener experiments, WHOLESALE DEPOT, 
Y andit is confidently offered as incomparably the best face preparation. tie cat 
S P R A. Freckles, Moth Patches, Tan, and ail impurities of the skin. are at 69 New Street, New York City. 0 
| = once removed by its application. Sold by all Drug and Fancy Stores 


—__— af] 
. \ 








aay “eee | THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 
BLA Cc K TEA BY SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP. 
| with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 

with the Green Tea Flavor. War- | will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your | 

ranted to suit all tastes. For sale | future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- | 
everywhere, And for sale whole- | riage. Address, W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Ful- 

sale only by the Great Attantic | tonville, N. Y. 825-37-0 | 


& Pacitic Ten Co., 8 Church —-—— -———— | 3 ae - < ia . 
- “i ¢ - > 5 | on S Ss N 4 ey i 
Are Mee aie, Giada | ANTED—AGENTS ($20 per day) to sell the HIS Is : es oak y tg lel 
pon ilnsniaancacaiecidninse \| celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING MA- American os oles 

) 

| | 

@. 
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$65 PER MONTH. Our Agents are 

€ e making the above amount right along. 
Full description circnlars sent free. 

823-36-0 WELLS & CO., 432 Broome St., N. Y. 


CHINE. Has the wunder-feed, makes the | Cheapest, i ns : 
“tock. atiteh? (alike on bath. sides), and is | €W.0] A. GLANZ, Sole Agent, 194 William §t., N.¥ 











fullu licensed, The best and cheapest family | ‘ 
Sewing Machine in the market. Address, 50 CENTS sent to Box 3856, N.Y. P. 0. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; | furnishes samp les for re- 


Pittsbureh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill; or St. Louis, Mo, | fined, money-making employment, &34-387-0 








